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A Little Child 
By Rose Trumbull 


** Whosoever shall not receive the: kingdom of God 
as a little child, he shall in no wise enter therein." 


E said it, child of mine 
Nestling against my knee : 
If I would know the mystery 
And power of things divine, 
I must be like to thee. 


How strange! For I had thought - 
The sacred lore to. learn 

Of priestly seers, who daily taught” 
The Way of Life Eterne 

In words with learning fraught. 


* A little child,’”’ he said. 
I gaze into thine eyes, 
All frank and innocent‘of dread. 
Sweet life, so world-unwise, 
What lesson must be read ? 


Wearied? Thy mother’s arm 
Shall tell how dear thou art. 

I love thee most when from all harm 
And grief, against my heart 

I hold thy helpless form. 


Sleep then upon my breast, 
While I, as helpless, pray, 
And wonder if God loves us best 
When, wearied with our day, 
We creep to him for rest. 


SCOTTSDALE, ARIZ. 








Using Our Discouragements 

Nothing can discourage the man who persists in 
remaining undiscouraged. Discouragement is not a 
matter of the circumstances that surround us,—the 
failures that line our path in the rear and the obstacles 
that block our way ahead. We may have disappoint- 
ments and difficulties without number, —but what of 
that? What is our attitude toward these : our spirit 
and purpose ?—that is the only real test of the matter. 


‘«In the face of tremendous discouragement, they are 
not discouraged,’’ was said of certain missionaries 
laboring in a far land. There is no room for dis- 
couragement when we are working on the side of One 
who cannot be defeated. The discouragements may 
be round about us, but they need never get within. It 
is better to make them our helpers than our masters, 


x<— 
Let Us Be Rich and Great! 


Power to get is never asign of greatness. Outgo, 
not.income, has well been called the test of greatness 
in the. Kingdom of Life. Mr, Delavan L. Pierson, in 
showing the missionary meaning of the Sunday-school 
lessons that so many millions are now studying, says 
that Indians love to give, and that ‘‘in some tribes a 
man is considered rich, not because of what he has, 
but because of what he has given away!’’ Again he 
suggests that the Kingdom-rating of a man's great- 
ness is, ‘‘not according to the number of his servants, 
but according to the number whom he serves."’ 
These standards of wealth and power are refreshingly 
different from the commonplace, mediocre notion of 
the world. They make wealth and power worth 
striving for ; and they put both within the reach of 


every one, 
: ya 
Effort Pleasanter than Ease 


Freedom from having to exert ourselves never 
brings any lasting enjoyment. The happiest persons 
to-night, when bedtime comes, will not be those 
who have had nothing to do but amuse themselves 
through the day ; they will be those who have done 
hard work all day long. At the laying of the corner- 
stone of the Pilgrims’ Monument at Cape Cod, last 
summer, President Roosevelt said: ‘‘The true doc- 
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trine to preach to this nation, as to the individuals 
composing this nation, is not the life of ease, but the 
life of effort. If it were in my power to promise the 
people of this land anything, I would not promise 
them pleasure. I would promise them that stern 
happiness which comes from the sense of having done 
in practical fashion a difficult work which was worth 
doing.’’ The President seems to be a man who finds 
a zest and a joy in life that is lasting and contagious. 
Here is a secret of it. There is plenty of difficult 
work, worth doing, within the reach of every one. 
Those who are wise enough to lay hold on it will find 
life worth living. And when they do it in a Strength 
that is greater than their own, life begins to find a joy 
that makes selfish ease unendurable. 


KK 
On Seeing Good in Others 


We can never draw out the good in others unless 
we first see in them the good that is not apparent. It 
takes ability and character to do this kind of seeing. 
It is not easy work. To see defects is easy ; any 
mediocre person can do it, and can cultivate and en- 
courage those defects by seeing them and talking 
about them. But to see the hidden good, and develop 
that, is the work of the highest type of character. It 
is every teacher's work, without which teaching be- 
comes empty and useless. A superintendent of public 
schools in Indiana shows fitness for his difficult posi- 
tion when he writes: ‘*When I find a teacher fails 
to discover the essentially good in the worst child, I 
know that she limits her power to build character,"’ 
Every time we fail to see the good in others we are 
tying our own hands against, helping them. And the 
fact that we do not see good in one never means that it 
is not there; it always means that we lack the ability 
which we ought to have. 
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The Duty of Praying for Others 


HEN we begin to think of it, we find that 
there really is no way in which we can do so 
much for others as by praying for them. 

There always are things which love can do, but there 
are many things which we can do only by prayer. 

. Friendship is precious and sacred, but friendship 
that does. not pray lacks a vitalelement. A Christian 
young woman is loved by a man who laughs at prayer, 
and who laughs at her because she believes in prayer. 
Is it any wonder that the young woman hesitates to 
entrust her life, with all the interests of her future, to 
one who, though she believes him to be true, honor- 
able, and worthy, yet can not give her the help that 
can come only through a true friend’s prayers. Earth's 
sweetest flowers need heaven’s dew to make them per- 
fect in beauty and fragrance. Earth’s best things are 
incomplete without heaven’s benedictions. An old 
writer said, ‘‘ Pray for whom thou lovest; thou wilt 
never have any comfort of his friendship for whom 
thou dost not pray.'’ Then some one writes, — 


** Yes, pray for whom thou lovest; if uncounted wealth 
were thine, 
The tronenres of the boundless deep, the riches of the 
mine, 
Thou couldst,npt;to thy cherished friends a gift so dear 
impart, 
As the earnest benediction of a deeply prayerful heart.’’ 


‘« Pray for whom thou lovest.’’ Nothing else you 
may do for your friend can possibly mean so much. 
Our hands are awkward and unskilful. Ofttimes even 
in-our best-meant efforts we only hurt the life we try 
to heal with ourtouch. Atthe best we are poor bun- 
glers in helping others.. We have.no skill or wisdom 
to help in the deepest ways. We do the wrong thing. 


We lift away burdens it were better our friends should 
carry longer. We make the path easy when it were 
better it had been left rough. We hurry some provi- 
dence to get the blessing to our friend sooner, and 
give him fruit yet unripe, which can only do him 
harm. How glad we should be that we can put our 
friends into God's hands when they have sorrows and 
need comforting, or are in difficulties, longing for de- 
liverance, or have hard questions which they do not 
know how to answer. 

It has been said that wrong advice has wrecked des- 
tinies. As experience increases we begin to shrink 
from giving advice. Howdo we know what our friends 
ought to do in this perplexity ; which of two ways is 
the better way for them to take ; how they can meet 
this emergency most wisely ; whether they ought to 
accept or decline this friendship that is offered to 
them? We think of our friends in their troubles, and 
wish we could relieve them ; but how do we know 
that relief from trouble would be best forthem? We 
would not dare to take from them the cross they are 
bearing,—how do we know that we would not be 
proving their worst enemy if we did? Almost the only 
safe thing our love can do is to ask God to do what he 
knows to be the best things for them. 

Failing to pray for our friends is therefore a sin 
against them. It is also a sin against God. . The law 
of love requires us to think of others, and to do 
as much for them as we would do for ourselves. 
‘Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself." We un- 
derstand this of deeds of kindness. But prayer is one 
of the duties of love, and we sin against our brother 
when we fail to pray for him. The mother who does 
for her child all that the tenderest human love can do 
and yet never prays for the child, never seeks for it 
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divine protection, guidance, blessing, is surely both 
wronging her child and sinning against God. 

The duty of praying for others is clearly taught by 
Christ himself. It is woven into the whole of 
what is known as the Lord’s Prayer. This 
prayer is addressed to ‘‘Our Father,’’ not ‘* My 
Father."’ It is not a prayer which we are to offer for 
ourselves alone. We may use it when we are alone, 
but we are not to think only of ourselves. We are to 
pray also for our Father's other children, ‘* Give us 
this day our daily bread.’’ We are not to think only 
of our own need, —that would be most unchristian sel- 
fishness ; we are to think of others as well. We are 
always in danger of narrowing our petitions to our- 
selves, and our own needs, while others’ needs are 
crowded out. The last place in the world for selfish- 
ness is when we are bowing before God in prayer. 
Love should always then be at its best. 

There is much ingratitude in the world. After the 
greatest kindness, running sometimes through years, 
those who lave received help from us may forget 
everything, and return only neglect and even wrong 
for all our love of past years. What is our Christian 
duty when we have been thus wronged? Have we a 
right to resent the evil we have received? Does the 
injustice done to us free us from the duty of love to 
those who have done the injustice? May we cease to 
pray for them? When met by such an experience of 
ingratitude, Samuel said that he would be sinning 
against God if he ceased to pray for those who had 
been so ungrateful to him. 

This question may become real and practical any 
day to any of us. Wemay betreated unjustly by one 
to whom we have been a faithful friend for years. 
Will that absolve us from being kind any longer to 
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the ungrateful person? No ; Christian love is not to 
be affected by any treatment it may receive from 
others, The true patriot is to be loyal to his country 
even though the country has been ungrateful to him. 
The Christian in his private relations is never to let 
his heart grow embittered by any injustice done to 
him. 

Sometimes beside the brackish sea you will find a 
spring of water gushing up, as sweet as any that 
bursts from the hillside. When the tide is low you 
dip up its clear water and drink it and it refreshes 
you. A few hours later you come again and find the 
tide covering the place, its bitter waters rolling over 
the spring ; but in a little while you pass again, and 
now the tide has rolled out to sea. You find the spring 
again and its clear streams are pouring up as sweet as 
before, without a trace of the brackishness of the sea in 
which the spring has been folded solong. So should 
it be with the love of the Christian heart. No wrong, 
no ingratitude, no cruelty, should ever embitter it. 
We should never cease to pray for others because 
they have been unkind to us. 

We have a very definite word of our Master's on 
this matter. Jesus knew that our hearts are apt to 
grow bitter against those who do not love us, and to 
show resentment to those who do us harm, and so he 
gave this commandment: ‘‘I say unto you, Love 
your enemies, and pray for them that persecute you.’’ 
He gave the reason, too,—-‘*That ye may be sons 
of your Father who is in heaven.’’ That is the way 
our Father loves, —he loves his enemies, he blesses those 
that curse him, he is kind to the unthankful and the 
evil. Therefore if any oneis harming us to-day, that 
is the very person Christ especially commands us to 
pray forio-day. ‘‘ Pray for them that persecute you.”’ 





Is Faultfinding a Christian Duty ? 


There are some Christians whose chief interest 
seems to be to point out the shortcomings of others. 
They seem to suppose that, by so doing, they are 
helping others, and it is a well-nigh impossible task 
to convince them that this is a mistake: that they not 
only fail to help by such a course, but that they mis- 
represent Christ and Christianity, and put actual 
stumbling-blocks in the way of those whom they 
ought to be winning to the higher life in Christ. 

It is not to be wondered at that those who are living 
in this error—and it is a lamentable fact that there-are 
so many—take exception to any message that urges 
upon Christians the duty of being a comfort to other 
people as a deliberate purpose and chief aim in life. 
They have no interest in being a comfort ; they ap- 
parently believe in the duty and mission of being a 
discomfort to other people. 

The Times recently published an editorial on 
‘« Being a Comfort to Other People.’’ Several readers 
have written taking sharp exception to it, or to state- 
ments in it. One asks: 


Are we not to understand that Jesus went about rebuking 
men for their sins, and causing them pain in view of his re- 
proofs ? 


Most assuredly we are not to understand that. 
Such a conception of Jesus’ life on earth is a false 
and abhorrent view. Jesus came to tell men about 
the love of God the Father, who was yearning to have 
men return unto him. He said of himself: ‘*I came 
not to judge the world, but to save the world.’’ He 
seldom told people their faults. He talked much to 
them about their good qualities. There was nothing 
he seemed to be more eager to do than to discover 
something good in one and tell him about it to his 
face. Of course, when he was denounced as of the 
Devil, he did not hesitate to speak frankly in con- 
demnation of his denouncers. And if some one 
sought him and asked for specific counsel as to duty, 
he would sometimes point out that one’s weakness 
and dangers. But he did not ‘go about’’ on a mis- 
sion of faultfinding and pain-causing. He was an 
uplifter, a comforter, a strengthener, a discoverer of 
good, a Saviour. 

This particular reader vigorously protested, some 
time ago, when The Sunday School Times stated its 
conviction that God is love, always love, and only 
love. The Editor believes that this reader is a friend 
of the Times; yet it is noticeable that he has never, 
to the Editor's recollection, written a letter to this 
paper—and he has written many—for any other pur- 
pose than to point out an alleged error. The present 








letter is devoted to a denunciation of four different 


articles in recent issues. Is it well to devote our- 
selves so assiduously to faultfinding that our names 
and personalities shall, to our friends, come to stand 
for that ? 

Another reader, expressing hearty approval of the 
editorial in general, nevertheless finds 


a statement or two that seem to need qualification. ‘‘ It has 
been named as the mark of a gentleman that he never gives 
pain to another”’ ; this would be true if the word wantonly, or 
a word of similar import, were placed after ‘‘never.’’ Like- 
wise I would qualify, ‘‘ He [Jesus] never gave pain to any 
one."’ 


The correspondent cites the casting of the traders 
out of the temple, and the denouncing of the scribes 
and the Pharisees, in confirmation of his point ; and 
then goes on : 


The surgeon saves life by inflicting pain. The patriot in- 
flicts pain when he exposes the unholy schemes of the traitor. 
‘‘ This man is my friend because he tells me my faults,’’ said 
an ancient king. It is painful to be reminded of one’s faults. 
‘‘No chastening for the present seemeth to be joyous, but 

rievous : nevertheless, afterward it yieldeth the peaceable 
tuit of righteousness."’ 

A Christian should smile when duty does not command him 
to frown ; he should build when it is not plainly necessary that 
he should tear down ; his life should delight in words soothing 
as the balm of Gilead, except when God would -have him 
thunder warning and denunciation ; his eye should speak of 
good-will and love and compassion, save when righteous wrath 
must blaze therefrom upon the malicious. Never to give pain 
would be a weakness and a sin. The Christian life is often 
likened to a warfare—to aggressive warfare—and war always 
involves pain. ‘The infliction of pain is not incompatible with 
love, but on the contrary is often a proof of the strongest and 
noblest form of love. 


This is all true. It is so true that the Editor would 
not have supposed that any one could think that that 
editorial or anything in it was meant to imply the 
contrary, even though single unqualified sentences 
might seem to read so. 

But here-are some questions that these critics and 


‘all of us need to consider: Are men going to be 


won to Christ primarily by a gospel of winsomeness 
or by the thunder of denunciation? Does Christ 
want us to be soul-winners, or soul-drivers? Do the 
Gospels show Christ chiefly as a Surgeon, or as a 
Healer, both in physical and spiritual disease? Did 
Christ come primarily to bring comfort, or discom- 
fort? Do those persons who are noted for ability in 
seeing others’ failings, and for frankness in talking 
about them, seem to win more people to Christ and to 
right living than do those who have little to say about 
others’ faults, but in whose presence every one loves 
to be? 

There may be times when it is our duty to criticize 
a friend openly. For one such time, there are a hun- 
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dred times when we want to and onght of to. For 
one case of criticism that does good, there are a hun- 
dred cases that do only harm. Most of us criticize 
others too much. Many of us are not comfortable to 
live with, on that account. Such love as Paul de- 
scribes, which is ‘‘kind,’’ and which ‘taketh not 
account of evil,’’ has not the all-controlling place in 
the lives of most of us. Therefore we need to think 


more of cultivating the gracious, winsome, comforting © 


side of the Christlike life, than of giving vent to that 
ugly spirit of censoriousness which succeeds in deceiv- 
ing only itself that it is prompted by love. Probably 
the man or woman does not live who would not gain 
infinitely more than would be lost, in power for 
Christ, by never uttering a word of criticism or de- 
nunciation again in this life. 


x 


Mrs. Ballington Booth’s Invitation 


When Jerry McAuley, in the middle of a long 
term in Sing Sing, was pardoned by the governor of 
New York state because of the remarkable change in 
his character following his conversion and the revival 
which he started among his prison-mates, he went 
out from behind the bars into a world that had no 
use for ex-convicts. And then he fell into deeper 
depths of sin than ever before ; and it was several 
years before he was finally reclaimed to the glorious, 
soul-saving work to which the rest of his life was 
given. 

Things are different now ; and it is largely owing 
to the work of a woman whom sentenced criminals 
and ex-convicts all over this land know as ‘Little 
Mother,’’-—Mrs. Maud Ballington Booth, of the Prison 
League of the Volunteers of America. Mrs. Booth has 
a message and an invitation for readers of The Sun- 
day School Times. Here it is : 


It has occurred to me that in these’ early spring months 
there must be many farmers and inhabitants of the rural dis- 
tricts of our country who would be glad to give a chance to 
the men in whom I am interested to gain an honest living. 

I think that my work for our country’s prisoners is pretty 
well understood by the public. We are trying to give a 
chance to those whom the world has feared and shunned be- 
cause of their past prison record, and who, when they are 
desirous of turning over a new leaf and doing right, find it 
eee difficult to get a foothold in the world of honest 
abor. 

Now I am anxious ta place them, not haphazard or under 
any false colors, but I want them to work for good Christian 
men who will take an interest in their welfare and give them a 
chance. 

If you can give this request prominence in your paper, I 
think that it may reach the eye of those who would be willing 
to correspond with me on the subject. I have found in the 
past that people are sometimes anxious to get these men for 
small wages to fill hard and arduous positions. This, on the 
face of it, is not fair, and proves exceedingly discouraging to 
the men, especially when in the old life their work was easy 
and their profits large. Ifa man’s past is taken advantage of, 
and he is expected to labor arduously for very small and in- 
adequate pay, his discouragement might lead to retrograding. 
I want our men, therefore, to be placed with those who will 
deal fairly and squarely by them. ‘They do not ask extrava- 
gant wages ; they do not expect an easy life ; but they can but 
feel cheered by realizing they are making a success of life, and 
that they are paid what their labor is worth. 

I have men who are accustomed to farm work, garden work. 
the care of stable and horses, men who know something of 
housework, so that they could act as handy man on a gentle- 
man’s place ; and then I have those who could take the posi- 
tion of laborers and do hard work,—though not capable of any 
skilled labor,—or even do farm work with supervision. 

Hoping that some good results may be heard from this re- 
quest, and that those who seek to fulfil the Lord's command 
and stretch out a helping hand to those who need it so sorely 
may see in this a way in which, in their own little corner of 
life, they may serve the dear Master, believe me, 

Very truly yours, 
MAUD B. BOOTH. 


-«¢*Criminals’’ are different from the rest of us only 
in that their particular form of sin happened to be 
illegal, while ours did not. Ex-convicts we all are. 
It would go hard with the world if all who had sinned 
were never given another chance in life with the full 
confidence of their fellow-men. The surest way to 
restore any one who has stumbled or fallen is to be- 
lieve in him, and show that you do. That is what 
Mrs. Booth asks. 


al 


From a Veteran Pastor’s Prayers 


EAVENLY Father, it is not the glorious end that af- 
frights us, but the hazards that lie between, and the 
cares that beset us now. . . . We are like children in the 

the dark ; and, like children, we are frightened dy the dark. 
‘* We know not what awaits us.’’ Dangers and troubles lurk 
—just ahead, or a little farther on: at least, we imagine so. 
... Father, take us by the hand. Lead us. Walk with us. 
Dwell with us and within us. ... We feel like strangers in a 
foreign land. We are strangers, and we are in a foreign land. 
Heaven is our home. ... We are not afraid of thee, Father. 
It is because of the way that we tremble. Be thou our Com- 
panion ; 


‘* Lead us gently home, Father, 
Lead us gently home !"’ 
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A Trail of Testaments Ten Thousand Miles Long. 


By George T. B. Davis 








The unique plan of the Pocket Testament League was started in Birmingham, Eng- 
land, by several girls attending High School, one of whom was Miss Helen Cadbury, 
who is now the wife of Charles M. Alexander. The rules of the League were to 
carry a Testament at all times, to read the Bible daily, and to try to win other girls 
to Christ. Since then hundreds, both in America and in England, have taken this 





“1BOUT three years ago, while reporting the Torrey- 
Alexander Mission in Liverpool, I heard a man 
who had been a referee at prize-fights, but who 
had been converted, give his testimony. In tell- 
ing of his conversion he held up a little pocket 
Bible and said: ‘‘ Friends, I carry my Bible with 
me wherever I go.’’ I felt ashamed of myself. 
I had been a Christian from childhood, but | did 
not carry my Bible with me. Here was one who had been a wicked 
man, and had been converted only a short time, yet he loved the 
Word so much, and loved souls so much, that he carried his Bible 
right with him. I determined, with God's help, to carry my bible 
with me henceforth wherever I went. 

I began to do so. The habit proved such a blessing that after a 
few months I determined to carry not only my own Bible, but also 
an extra Testament to give to any one who would agree to carry it 
and read at least one chapter aday. In consequence, great joy has 
come to my soul. During the past year I have crossed the ocean 
three times, and have visited Africa and a number of European 
countries. One of my journeys was to Rome to the World's Sun- 
day School Convention. I determined to distribute God's Word 
and do soul-winning work throughout the entire journey. I left 
America with 5,000 Gospels of John and several hundred Testa- 
ments in English, and with funds to purchase Gospels and Tes- 
taments in various languages as I traveled through Europe. It 
was my ambition to leave a trail of God's Word 10,000 miles in 
length. -My plan was to give out a Gospel wherever I met a 
man even a moment on a tram-car, or in a carriage, or on a train ; 
whenever I sat down in a restaurant, or rode on a steamship. 
When I had an opportunity of talking for ten or fifteen minutes 














. with a man, I would, in giving him a Testament, make the condi- 


tion that he would carry it in-his pocket and read a 
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Won by a Testament 
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pledge : ‘‘ I hereby accept membership in the Pocket Testament League by making 
it the rule of my life to read at least one chapter in the Bible each day, and to 
carry a Testament or Bible with me wherever I go.”? At the meetings-in Phila- 
delphia of the Simultaneous Evangelistic Campaign, on Monday, March 30, a 
movement to organize an American Branch of the League was launched. 


a Pocket Pictorial Testament, which he promised to read and 
carry daily. About a month later, Charles M. Alexander, the 
gospel singer, was holding a meeting in a chapel in Birmingham. 
Among those in the audience was this same policeman. When 
the invitation was made to give himself to Christ, he was one of 
the first to respond. Mr. Alexander said to him, ‘‘ Brother, what 
was it that led you to Christ ?’’ And the officer answered at once, 
*« It was the little Testament given me a month ago.’’ That offi- 
cer has since become one of the most active Christian workers in 
the entire police force in Birmingham. 

Testaments were given to all the officers at his station, includ- 
ing the inspector and the two sergeants. The result was aston- 
ishing. There sprang up among the men such an enthusiasm for 
reading and carrying the Testaments as I have rarely witnessed 
anywhere, Instead of reading the one chapter daily, as they had 
promised, many read four and five chapters daily. One day 
five officers were counted sitting around the fire at the station, 
each reading his little book. Several finished the Testament in 
about two months, and have now started to read the entire Bible. 
Six of the officers have accepted Christ as their Saviour, or come 
back to him with all their hearts ; five have joined a confirmation 
class of the Church of England, and three have become total ab- 
stainers. The entire atmosphere of the station has been changed. 

After an experience of three years in daily personal work, I have 
found that giving out God's Word in connection with soul-winning 
doubles its effectiveness. By handing a man or boy sitting beside 
you in a street-car or railway train, a neatly printed Gospel (prefer- 
ably that of John), you can begin talking about Christianity at 
once, without wasting ten or fifteen minutes of valuable time and 
effort in gradually working up to the subject. Moreover, by giving 
a man something attractive, which he knows cost you something, 

his prejudice and reserve are overcome, and his heart 


chapter daily. 

Times without number, in Italy, Germany, France, 
and Switzerland, although I could not talk per- 
sonally with the people about Christ,—not knowing 
the languages,—it afforded me the keenest pleasure 
to hand them a portion of God’s Word in their 
own. language, while I uttered a single sentence in 
their tongue, meaning, ‘‘Carry this in your pocket, 
and read it every day.’’ I have discovered that dis- 
tributing God's Word and doing personal work when 
traveling, doubles the joy of the journey. I have also 
found that steamboats, railway*trains, and tram-cars 
are some of the most fertile fields for distributing 
Gospels and Testaments. I found that with a little 
effort it was sometimes possible to supply each mem- 
ber of the crew of a railway train with the Gospel of 
John. 

Last summer, when returning to America on the 
Oceanic, eight persons declared they would accept 
Christ, while a goodly number of the passengers, 
of various nationalities, accepted Testaments, and 
said they would carry them constantly and read 
them daily. Among these were several intelligent 
Greeks. I had given out a hundred 
or two Gospels to the passengers, 
but near the close of the journey I 
gave five hundred Gospels of John 
to the purser, who promised that one 
copy should be given to each of the 
466 members of the crew of the 
steamship. 

I have been especially interested 
in giving Testaments to two classes : 
street-car men and policemen. Just 
before I left Chicago last spring, 
two street-car conductors that I met 
said that in eight months they had 
not missed a single day in reading 
their chapters. The street-car men 
in Birmingham, to whom I gave 
Testaments during my stay of sev- 
eral months in that city, have been 
wonderfully delighted with the 
pocket Testaments, and numbers 
are carrying them and reading them 
daily. 

At a recent. convention of the 
Christian Police Association in Eng- 


land I became particularly interested in giving these 
Testaments to policemen. I told the constables gath- 
ered in convention from all parts of the Kingdom of 
the blessing I had derived from carrying God’s Word 
and reading it daily ; and that I would give a Testa- 
ment to any of them who would agree to carry it right 
with. him and read at least one chapter each day. 
Fully half of the delegates accepted the offer. One 
constable in Bristol wrote me that he was not only 
going to carry the little book with him and read a 
chapter daily, but to speak to some one each day 
about Christ. A fortnight later he wrote that he had 
not had such joy in the Christian life for years as had 
come to him since he had been carrying and reading 
the Testament. 

Some of the most striking results I have wit- 
nessed from the distribution of God's Word were in 
a police station in Birmingham. One morning about 
three months ago I saw a police officer standing near 
the gate as I left my lodgings. I spoke to him, and 
found he was hungering for the gospel. As we 
talked, the tears came into his eyes. I gare him 





Some of the Birmingham Pvulice Station Force, with their Pocket Testaments 


opens to you at once. It is then easy and natural to 
preach Christ to him. You remember that it was after 
Philip and the eunuch had talked about God’s Word 
that Philip preached Christ, and a few moments later, 
as they rode along in the chariot, the eunuch gave 
himself to Christ. Much of my personal work has 
been on our inodern ‘‘chariois’’ of railway trains 
and street-cars, after I had given my companion a 
Gospel or a Testament. Recently, after addressing 
some men at the Birmingham Y. M. C. A., the first 
man to come forward when the invitation to accept 
Christ was given said : ‘*Two months ago you had a 
talk with me on a tram-car, and gave me a Testa- 
ment.’’ A few days later I met a young man on the 
street. As I began talking with him, he pulled a 
Gospel of John from his pocket, and stated that 
through reading it he had been converted. The 
Gospel had been given about six months previously. 

Several months ago Mr. Alexander was conducting 
a meeting in London at which a number of promi- 
nent Christian workers were present. Quite unex- 
pectedly, he called upon me to tell the audience 
something of my experience in distributing the Word. 
After the meeting, the son of an 
English lord came to me, and said 
he thought such distribution of the 
Scriptures was a fine plan. He said 
that we constantly go to church and 
hear the most beautiful teaching, 
‘but we do not go after the unsaved 
as we should. The young man ex- 
pected shortly to take a trip to the 
Riviera in his motor-car. He went 
to the Scripture Gift Mission in Lon- 
don, and purchased a supply of illus- 
trated pocket Testaments, and of 
Gospels in French and in English. 
He declared he wanted to leave a 
trail of God’s Word to the Riviera 
and back, giving out the books, and 
doing personal work, especially with 
the employees of the hotels at which 
he stopped enroute. He is still on 
the Continent, but when he returns 
I am confident that he will have a 
glowing report not only of good ac- 
complished, but of the joy that came 
to his own soul. 
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How the Church Grows in Korea 
By A. M. Sharrocks, M.D. 





EVEN years ago the Korea Mission sent me away 
up to the little town of Syen Chun to build a 
home, in order that a new station might be 

opened. Missionaries had made trips through that 
region, and a little work had been begun in several 
towns. I went and made a beginning, but met with 
much opposition. Syen Chun at that time was a 
dirty little town with many saloons, much ignorance, 
and an unappreciative people. The official class did 
all it could to prevent our building. “Word was sent 
up to the capital that foreigners were there, buying 
property and building houses contrary to their treaty 
rights. The townspeople were threatened by the 
magistrate and, on pain of death, were forbidden to 
render us any help, or to sell us any land or building 
material. Children on the streets followed us and 
called us ‘‘ Foreign devils,’’ but somehow we per- 
sisted, and, as winter approached, our house was 
ready for occupancy. ‘This was six years ago. 

1 well remember our little group of native Christians 
and how, week by week, Mr. Whittemore and I won- 
dered whether they would reach the one hundred mark. 
With what great joy we went home one day, saying to 
ourselves, ‘‘One hundred and two! Isn't it fine?’’ 
It did not seem long before we were wondering when 
there would be two hundred. The two hundred came. 
When we reached three hundred I do not know, 
but when it began to approach the four hundred mark 
our hearts were filled with anxiety as well as gladness. 
For our old building, which had been stretched and 
stretched until it had earned the name of the rubber 
church, was now no longer capable of stretching. 
Finally we thought of dividing our congregations, let- 
ting the men meet at one hour and the women at an- 
other; and so we went on rejoicing. But soon the men 
crowded the building, and even the women had little 
spareroom. We had reached the eight hundred mark ! 
A new building became necessary. 

From the first it has been contrary to our Mission 
policy to build churches for the Koreans. But our 
people are poor, and as long as we were building it 
seemed wise io build for the future,—all the more 
so because of our large classes held in Syen Chun 
several times a year, where a number of outside peo- 
ple assembled. So our Mission allowed us to help in 
the new church to the extent of one-third of the cost. 
Before the roof was on we were so crowded at the old 
building that we began services in the new church. 

That was only two years ago. The church is now 
completed. A few months ago, when an unusually 
large congregation was present, I placed two men at 
each door, and as the people went owt we counted 
them. By actual count there were 1,353, yet there 
was room for perhaps another hundred or so... Thus our 
building will seat about fourteen hundred people, and 
our Sunday congregations comfortably fill the building. 

The presence of so many Christians in our com- 
paratively small town has changed the sentiment 
largely. The town is cleaner, there are very few 
saloons, and we have the sincere respect of all the 
people. The magistrate calls upon us asa friend and 
very gladly receives us when we call upon him. A 
few months ago when we were leaving Syen Chun for 
our furlough, nearly half the townspeople came to 
the railroad station to see us off, many of them with 
tears in their eyes while bidding us Godspeed. 

This marvelous growth is due to the Koreans them- 
selves. They are a people who love the Bible and 
read it constantly. When a man, is converted he pur- 
chases a New Testament (the Old Testament is still 
in the hands of the translators). Observe, he purchases 
his New Testament, for no Bibles are given away in 
Korea. As a rule, the man or woman who buys the 
book cannot read. Then begins the painful process 
of learning to read. Soon he will be usfng a large 
part of his spare time reading and committing to 
memory the Scriptures. So generally is this the rule 
that our Christians almost all know how to read. 

The call for Bibles has been so great in Korea that 
it has taxed the capacity of the publishing house. 
An order for twenty thousand was placed, but before the 
Bibles were out of the press the whole edition was 
sold off. At once, therefore, orders for sixty-five thou- 
sand more were placed. These, too, are sold as fast 
as delivered. 

Another characteristic of the Korean Christians is this 
willingness to tell the Story to others. They go from vil- 
lage to village at their own expense, and solely for the 


purpose of preaching to the heathen. Many of those 
who hear these volunteer workers come to our hospitals, 
learn of Christ, and buy some books. Years after- 
ward there will be a group of believers in the home of 
such a visitor. I once had my attention called toa 
woman who had been in my own hospital but a few 
days. She took with her to her home a new book. 
Nothing further was heard ofher untila few months ago 
a missionary ofa neighboring station was going through 
the country near her home, and was asked to stop over 
and examine a large number of believers, the result 
of her work. They had been keeping the Sabbath, — 
counting the days and marking off each seventh day, 
—when they met together, read the Bible and prayed. 
In other ways, according to their weak understanding, 
they did what was required of Christians. They were 
filled with joy at this visitation of the missionary. 
There is now a flourishing little community there, en- 
rolled at the missionary’s first visit. 

The Korean Christian is a praying Christian. He 
believes much in prayer and his faith is a simple, 
childlike faith. Prayer is always a conspicuous part 
of every service. Indeed, the native Christians put 
our missionaries to shame because of their sincere and, 
never-ceasing attitude of prayer. 

They are also very good givers. They supporttheir 
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own church in Korea entirely, building their own 
churches, and paying all the congregational expenses, 
and the salaries of the pastors. Of the 344 schools, 
334 are entirely supported by the people. The other 
ten, where some of the expense is borne by the Mis- 
sion, are mostly institutions of higher learning. The 
people want an education and need it, and, according 
to their ability, they are more than willing to pay for it. 

With these admirable characteristics, is there any 
wonder that the church has grown so rapidly in Korea ? 
The very rapidity of the growth, however, is attended 
by no little danger. The Mission has hardly grown 
in proportion to the work. So much so that the work 
now seems to be fairly growing out of the hands of the 
missionaries. 

Our Presbyterian Board is realizing that, and is now 
striving to send reinforcements to Korea, calling for 
twenty new men and six single women. This, of 
course, means a great outlay of money, for not only 
the salaries and traveling expenses of these new re- 
cruits must be provided, but also their homes. Even 
this will not answer the needs of Korea. The thou- 
sands of children in our schools must receive higher 
education.. Thus there is a call for more equipment 
in our academies and colleges ; and, while the Koreans 
are able to support the primary school system, the 
higher education must be provided for by funds from 
America. 

We believe the church at home will respond to the 
call. If so, a bright and glorious future awaits the 
Korean church. If not, the home church may miss 
es of its most glorious opportunities upon the mission 

eld. 

New York City 








Wanted: A Church Furnace 


By David McConaughy 





T WAS a small prairie town, but there were lovely 
homes, with every convenience and comfort, 
even many of the luxuries of the city. A mis- 

sionary who had seen more than a dozen years of 
gervice in the Orient was to speak that night, and 
about a dozen of the faithful had gathered in a pretty 
little church - building. Just about that time the 
church officers were waxing warm over the problem 
as to what kind of a furnace to put into the building, 
for the winter-was at hand, and the old furnace was 
completely worn out. So the trustees met in the 
afternoon and again after supper. The debate went 
on until after the opening song had made them aware 
that the missionary meeting was beginning in the 
adjoining auditorium. Decency demanded that they 
adjourn long enough to hear what the stranger had to 
say, but no sooner was the doxology sung than they 
returned to their discussion. 

‘« What is the spiritual temperature of this church ?”’ 
the visitor asked of the stated supply. ‘* Very, very 
low,’’ was the not unexpected reply. And as he went 
on his way, the missionary came to the conclusion 
that there—as in many another church—was need of 
a new church furnace, but not of the sort the trustees 
were proposing to get. 

Several things are essential before there can be 
any real hope for churches of this class. In the first 
place, they must learn the fundamental. distinction 
between gifts and dues. It were well for them to 
hear such a faithful word as a new pastor not long 
ago spoke to his Session. ‘‘I am afraid,’’ he said, 
‘«that the people of this church are deceiving them- 
selves, confounding two things that are quite different. 
They seem to think that what they contribute for the 
support of this church they are giving to God. Now, 
as a matter of fact, they are receiving one hundred 
cents or more in return for every dollar they pay for 
church support. They get it back in the conveniences 
of the church-building, in the music, in the services, 
in the social life which centers here, and in the in- 
creased value of their real estate. This community 
could far better get along without its banks and trol- 
leys, its gas- and water- works, and other public 
utilities, than without its churches. Let us put a 
chest in the vestibule, and there let the people give 
what they pay, whether in pew-rents or otherwise, ‘for 


Editor’s Note.—A reader of The Sunday School Times asks 
the following very practical question: ‘‘ How can an interest 
in foreign and home missions be aroused in a church which 
has not been giving to outside objects as I believe, and has 
hard work supporting itself?'’ Out of his wide experience in 
witnessing just such ‘‘ arousements"’ in church life, Mr. 
McConaughy has been asked to answer this question. 


the support of the church ; then what we give for the 
work beyond our church doors, let us lay on the plate 
and consecrate.’’ This has been done, and whereas 
the year before the gifts of that church for ‘* benevo- 
lence’’ had amounted to $260, the past year, what was 
given for this purpose has amounted to more than 
$2,600. A determined effort was made to enlist every 
member of the church to have some systematic share, 
by gift and prayer, in supporting the Lord’s work 
outside themselves, Arrangements were made for a 
‘* Parish Abroad’’ in a mission station in the East. 
With this point of contact to start with, information 
was faithfully given to the people. 

A church in Pennsylvania which, in collection, had 
raised $70 for foreign missions a year before, took up 
the Forward Movement plan, seeking to have every 
member have some systematic part in the support of 
a parish abroad. Subscriptions were received to the 
amount of about $500. When the year closed, for 
the first time in years there was a balance in hand of 
over $250 on the current expense account, The pas- 
tor recently received this note from one of the Sunday- 
school girls, not more than ten years of age : 

‘I take pleasure in handing you herewith $5, my 
contribution to our parish in India. This is my 
match-money, and I hope will bring the light of the 
gospel to some little girl in India.”’ 

In churches where this new interest in missions has 
not yet been kindled, one frequently hears, in the 
prayer-meeting, some good brother repeating the prayer 
that God will open the doors that the gospel may go to 
the uttermost parts of the earth. Is it possible that he 
has not yet heard the creaking of the rusty hinges as 
the gates of the ‘‘ Forbidden Land’’ opened to the 
heralds of the cross, while China, along with the 
whole of the once hermit hemisphere, is swinging 
forward into an altogether new epoch. To the sleep- 
ing church of Christendom, God is saying once more in 
unmistakable tones : ‘‘ Wherefore criest thou unto me? 
speak unto the people, that they go forward.’’ Prayer 
now that the doors may be opened is nothing more 
than ‘‘hot air,’’ and it will not warm the church. 
If only the church will but earnestly set to work to 
save the world, with something of the missionary 
fervor of her divine Head, she will herself surely be 
saved from the coldness which is registering so low a 
temperature nowadays, both in giving and in praying. 
The road to a real revival of praying and living, as 
well as of giving, must start with a repentance that 
brings forth fruit in works, in a more systematic, more 
proportionate, more cheerful giving. 

New York City. 
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LESSON 4. APRIL 26. JESUS TEACHES HUMILITY 


Golden Text: A new commandment I give unto you, that ye love one another; even as I have loved you.—John 13 : 34 





The Lesson Pilot 


By Charles Gallaudet Trumbull 


Notice the tremendous combination of circumstances. 
Jesus was at the end of his earthly ministry ; had only one 
evening left with his disciples; knew that Judas had de- 
cided to betray him; knew that in a few hours he was to 
undergo torture unto death ; knew also that he himself was 
from God, had all power from God, and was going to be 
with God: and did the humblest thing that a person could 
do in the service of the men who did not*understand him. 


Getting Started in Class 


HO likes to be a leader? Why do 
Get those two questions fully and freely dis- 
cussed by your class. . Bring the questions 
right home to the pupils’ present interests. Baseball 
nines are being organized at this season, or are in 
full swing; how about the captaincy ? Would most 
fellows care to have it? What about May festivals, 
when a girl is chosen as ‘‘ queen,”—would most girls 
like to be chosen? So of school life, home life, social 
lite, business life. The men down-town: does leader- 
ship interest them ? Why ? 

The disciples of Jesus were vigorous, healthy, 
flesh-and-blood people like ourselves, and they were 
interested in the question of leadership. They had 
been with Jesus for almost three years now; they 
believed that he was to be theleader of their people; 
and they got to discussing among themselves which 
of them should have the place of leadership after 

;him. This was natural enough, was it not ? 

One night they met with him in an upper room in 

Jerusalem to eat the passover supper together. They 
; may not have known that it was to be their last meal 
‘with their Leader before his arrest and death. But 
he knew. They began their discussion of the leader- 
ship question; and he decided to answer their ques- 
tion for them. His answer was unexpected. 


The Teaching of the Lesson 


To'the above may be added information as to the 
manner of reclining at an Oriental meal, as explained 
...by Professor Riddle’s second paragraph. ‘Then tell 
about the prevalence and necessity of the custom of 
bathing the feet upon entering a house, because of 
the exposure, in open sandals, to the dust of the road, 
and the invariable baring of the feet indoors. Mrs. 
Howie tells of this washing being usually attended to 
either by the guests themselves or by a slave. But 
there seems to have been no servant present that 
night even to get the water for the customary Bathing. 
And the only man present who was acknowledged 
by all to be the real leader did this nfenial service for 
all the others. By his act he answered the disciples’ 
questioning. Get the class to put his answer into 
words. Jesus did it himself, in Luke 22: 26. 

Now explain and amplify and illustrate this teach- 
ing of Jesus as to leadership. The key-thought of 
the whole thing is Mr. Pierson’s closing paragraph. 
Learn that by heart before coming into class, and 
get your pupils to memorize it before they leave. 
Mr. Foster’s third and fourth paragraphs describe 
how he got his boys to work the thing out for 
themselves. Another good putting of the same truth 
is given in Professor Sanders’ fourth paragraph,— 
‘‘their greatness was to be measured by their use- 
fulness.” After all, isn’t this the world’s test of great- 
ness or leadership? Whois the greatest storekeeper ? 
The one who serves the most people, is he not ? 

Christ was teaching humility. What is humility ? 
It is a word about which there is a good deal of vague- 
ness. Humility is not despising yourself; Mr. Gor- 
don makes the whole thing very simple and clear, in 
his last three paragraphs. Striking illus.-ations ot 
the right kind of service-humility are found in Mr. 
Pierson’s article; Mr. Ridgway’s fourth paragraph; 
the third, fourth, and fifth Illustrations; and Mrs. 
Sangster’s sixth paragraph. 

When we stop to think of the time of agony and 
death into which Jesus was just entering, how does 
the disciples’ discussion of se fish leadership look to 
us? The comparison in Mr. Ridgway’s first para- 
graph is atrueone. Yet Jesus’ only thought, even 
in this last night of his life, knowing what was just 
ahead of him, was as to what he could still do, in the 
little time that was ieft, for these selfish men whom 
he purposed to love to the end. 

He had a great deal more to teach them that night 
than humility. We shall all be missing a momentous 
opportunity if we fail to teach it to our classes this 
week. He was trying to steady his disciples for the 
coming ordeal; to save Peter and Judas,—yes, Judas. 
Turn to Mr. Gordon's article. now, and study it care- 


ou like it ? 


fully. The first two-thirds of the article makes very 
plain what Jesus. was striving to teach, apart from 
humility. t isa profoundly impressive. study- of 


John 13: 1-20. Commit verses 3-5 


1 Now before the feast of the passover, Jesus knowing that 
his hour was come that he should depart out of this world unto 
the Father, having loved his own that were in the world, he 
loved them ! unto the end. 2 And during supper, the devil 
having already put into the heart of Judas Iscariot, Simon's 
son, to * betray him, 3 Jesus, knowing that the Father had given 
all things into his hands, and that he came forth from God, 
and goeth unto God, 4 riseth from supper, and layeth aside 
his garments ; and he took a towel, and girded himself. 5 
‘Then he poured water into the basin, and began to wash the 
disciples’ feet, and to wipe them with the towel wherewith he 
was girded. 6 So he cometh to Simon Peter. He saith unto 
him, Lord, dost thou wash my feet? 7 Jesus answered and 
said unto him, What I do thou knowest not now; but thou 
shalt understand hereafter. 8 Peter saith unto him, ‘Thou 
shalt never wash my feet. Jesus answered him, If I wash thee 
not, thou hast no part with me. g Simon Peter saith unto 
him, Lord, not my feet only, but also my hands and my head. 
1o Jesus saith to him, He that is bathed needeth not 8 save to 
wash his feet, but is clean every whit: and ye are clean, but 
not all. 4x For he knew him that should ? betray him ; there- 
fore said he, Ye are not all clean. 

12 So when he had washed their feet, and taken his gar- 
ments, and sat down again, he said unto them, Know ye what 
Ihave doneto vou? 13 Yecall me, ‘leacher, and, Lord: and 
ye sav well; for so I am. 14 If I then, the Lord and the 
‘leacher, have washed your feet, ye also ought to wash one 
another's feet. 15 For I have given you an example, that ye 
also should do as I have done to you. 16 Verily, verily, I say 
unto you, A 5servant is not greater than his lord ; neither 
6 one that is sent greater than he that senthim. 17 If ye know 
these things, blessed are ze if ye do them. 18 I speak not of 
you all: 1 know whom I ‘have chosen: but that the scripture 
may be fulfilled, ® He that eateth 9 my bread lifted up his heel 
against me. 19 From henceforth I tell you before it come to 
pass, that, when it is come to pass, ye may believe that I am 
he. 20 Verily, verily, I say unto you, He that receiveth whom- 
soever I send receiveth me; and he that receiveth me receiv- 
eth him that sent me. 


1Or, to the uttermost 2 Or, deliver him up %Some ancient authori- 
ties omit save, and his F ay 4Gr. reclined. 5 Gr. bond-servant. 
6 Gr. an apostle. 7 Or, chose 8 Ps. xli.g. ® Many ancient authori- 
ties read Ais bread with me. 


The American Revision copyright, 1901, by Thomas Nelson and Sons. 
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Teaching Nuggets 
By Honry F. Cope 
Service ts the secret of sovereignty. 
. There ts no greatness with graciousness. 
An example unheeded becomes an accusation. 


There is no loving others without living for 
others. 


The love that goes down to the bottom goes on to 
the end. 

When tove bends down it ts never conscious of 
stooping. 

His likeness in your living +s the proof of your 
love for him. 


No life ts going to God unless it has time to lead 
and lift men. 


Humtlity ts the power to see self and others in the 
light of heaven. 


The man who stands on his dignity always strands 
himself on a desert island. 


As men move toward higher living they move 
toward wider, lowlier service. 


The lowliest things that love can do are by the 
very doing made most glorious. 








Judas and Peter, and their relation to Christ. Those 
two men interest us all,--we are so much like them 
both, Judas’ fatal sin was not the betrayal; Mr. 
Gordon shows what it was. 

We all get far away from our Master and Saviour 
some‘ mes,—as far away as Judas was when he be- 
trayed Christ. And Christ longs to have us come 
back; and he longs to give us the strength that will 
keep us from ever going away again. His service is 
the exercise that will develop the strength that he 
gives us: humble service. But his love will do more 
for us than will our humility. 


Light-Gleams from the Lesson -Writers 

Is our life too crowded with duties to permit of our tak- 
ing time for the little ministries of life ?_ (Howard. ) 

How the missionaries are obeying this command of 
Christ’s (Pierson). 

The necessity for washing the feet only, sensibly explained 
(Gordon, 10; Ridgway, last paragraph). 

Are we living up to the African’s standard of ‘‘Chris- 
tian’’ ? (Illustrations, 1.) 

An object-lesson in.the tittle April flowers (Sangster, 1). 

What this teaching-act of Jesus ‘led to (Sanders, 4). 








Difficult Points Explained 
By Professor M. B. Riddle, D. D., LL. D. 


How to Locate this Lesson 


S THIS lesson must be placed in connection with 
A the last supper, the intervening events are 
numerous, including the triumphal entry (Sun- 
day), the cleansing of the temple (Monday), the con- 
flicts in the temple (Tuesday), the discourse on the 
Mount of Olives ccusetey evening), the preparation 
for the paschal supper (Thursday). 

Place.—An upper room at Jerusalem (see the par- 
allel accounts); the exact locality is unknown, the 
place was indicated in advance to Peter and John by 
a sign, probably to conceal the knowledge of it from 
Judas. The table may have been a triclinium (three 
sides of a rectangle), and John, oer a and Judas re- 
clined side by side. Edersheim holds that Judas had 
the place of honor at Jesus’ left, John being on the 
other side, while Peter was opposite (v. 24). . Clay 
Trumbull and others have thought the Jewish round- 
table or taboret was used. That all reclined is cer- 
tain. 

Time.—On Thursday evening. The three other 
evangelists distinctly state that this was at the 
regular time for eating the passover, the fourteenth 
of Nisan. But for centuries it has been held that 
John’s account points to a day earlier (the thirteenth). 
thus placing the death of Jesus at the time when the 
»aschal lamb was slain. But the passages in John 
only zmp/y an earlier day, and can be explained in 
harmony with the positive statements of the other 
evangelists. It is highly improbable that the pass- 
over could have been eaten a day before the regular 
time (Edersheim). Accordingly the more probable 
date is the fourteenth of Nisan, equivalent to April 6, 
year of Rome 783; that is, A.D. 30. 


Light on Puzzling Passages 

Verse 1.—Before the feast of the passover: Im- 
mediately before, not necessarily the day before.— 
His hour: Accritical hour, here pointing to his im- 
pending Passion and its concomitants.— Unto the 
end. Or, *‘to the uttermost.” The former is prefer- 
able, since this verse is the title, as it were, of that 
section of the Gospel (chaps. 13-17) which shows how 
Jesus revealed himself to the faith of his disciples. 

Verse 2.— During supper: The incident of the les- 
son must have occurred in the earlier part of the sup- 
per, following the contention as to who should be the 
greatest (Luke). 

Verse 3.—/nuto his hands: ‘‘ His” refers to Jesus. 
—That he came forth: The following act of humility 
was in full knowledge of his origin, his authority, 
and his return to the Father. 

Verse 5.—TZhe disciples’ feet: Which rested out- 
ward from the table, on the couches. 

Verse 6.—So he cometh to Simon Peter: Probably 
near the last.—Dost thou wash my feet? ‘Thou” 
and ‘‘my” are emphatic. 

Verse 7.— What Ido: Am doing.--But thou shalt 
understand hereafter: The verb is a stronger one 
than ‘‘know.” ‘Hereafter’ may inciude the ex- 
planation that follows, but doubtless points to the 
future after the resurrection and Pentecost. 

Verse 8.—Thou hast no part with me: Pointing to 
the deeper significance of the act of Jesus. 

Verse 10.—He that ts bathed: Not, ‘‘ washed,’ the 
verb being a different one. The washing of the feet 
is the sign of full bathing. Not a//: ‘ All” is mas- 
culine. The meaning is, not every one of you, as 
John explains in verse 11. 

Verse 14.—/f / then; ‘‘1” is emphatic, and the 
Greek form shows that ‘‘if” is equ.valent to ‘‘ since.” 
—The Lord and the Teacher: The order is changed, 
to place the emphasis on the term ‘“ Lord.”— Ye a/so 
ought: This influence is enlarged upon in what fol- 
lows. Zo wash one another's feet: Show similar 
humility in act. The literal appli:ation belittles the 
Lord's saying. 

Verse 16.—Compare Matthew 10: 24; Luke 6 : qo. 
—One that is sent: Greek, ‘‘an apostle,” but in this 
Gospel the term is not used in its official sense. 

Verse 18.—/ know whom I have chosen: Or, 
‘“‘chose.” Two views: I knew all of you when I 
chose you, and that Judas would fulfil this prophecy. 
Or, I know who are real disciples, in contrast with 
Judas. The former seems preferable, since ‘‘ chose” 
points to the past; compare chapter 6: 70. 

Verse 19.—From henceforth: As acritical point. 
—/Jam he: That is, the real Messiah. 

Verse 20.—He that recetveth whomsoever I send 
recetveth me: The connection of thought is with 
verses 16, 17. Though the Lord is greater than the 
servant, they are to be thus closely identified with 
him, and also with God, Aim that sent me: So in 
Matthew 10 : 40. 
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Calvary Eve 
By S. D. Gordon 


HIS is a love-story approaching its tragic climax. 
The climax came on the morrow. This bit 
came on Calvary eve. The inner circle of 

Jesus’ ‘‘own” were in danger because of coming 
events, and two of them in grave danger. Jesus 
uses the last bit of his freedom before arrest in an 
attempt to save the passion-swept betrayer, the blas- 
phemous denier, and the fleeing nine, 

The attempt was successful in large part. Peter 
made an awful break, but his faith in love’s forgiving 
power failed not. Judas was lost, yet not because 
he betrayed, but because he did not believe he could 
be forgiven. 

On the very eve of his keenest suffering Jesus is 
thinking of others. Having loved, he is showing his 
love to the very last bit of freedom before arrest, and 
to the very uttermost of Judas’ power of obstinate 
resistance. 

It helps bring the meaning out more clearly to 
connect the word ‘‘riseth” at the beginning of verse 4 
with the word *‘ Jesus” in the first part of verse 1, 
with all between as a parenthesis, and the word 
‘‘Jesus”’ in italics in verse 3 omitted. The four 
clauses in between explain the situation,—why Jesus 
did as he did. 

‘The key to the whole chapter is the second of these 
clauses, ‘‘ having loved, ... he loved unto the end.” 
These men were on the ragged edge of the greatest 
temptation and testing of their lives. Love is doing 
something to hold them steady until light would 
break upon them beyond the dark valley of Jesus’ 
awful death. 

Jesus is aiming at three things here,—at one di- 
rectly, at two indirectly, with the indirect really more 
in its immediate significance than the direct. 

First of all, he is revealing indirectly his personal 
love for these twelve men. This ministering person- 
ally to their bodily needs told his personal love for 
each one in a closer and tenderer way than before. 
Judas is already plotting the betrayal, but with the 
decision not yet wholly hardened into an unalterable 
purpose. In a few hours self-sure Peter will be deny- 
ing, and nine of the rest cowardly deserting him to 
save themselves, only one, the writer, remaining true. 

‘To such men he is now revealing his love anew for 
a purpose. os might eyen yet be restrained from 
his foul deed, or, if not that, yet he may be taught of 
a love that can forgive. Even though Jesus knew 
the outcome, he would do the utmost that could -be 
done to save Judas. 

The touch upon Peter’s feet was really meant for 
his head and his heart. And it reached his heart, 
though not his head until later, Peter did deny, but 
he believed that such a love as this Jesus is showing 
could ana would forgive even his contemptible con- 
duct. And what would touch him would include his 
less faulty fellow-disciples. 

The second thing Jesus is teaching indirectly is 
this: that slips and bad breaks, no matter how 
serious, can be forgiven. He who had been bathed 
might get his feet badly dirtied in returning home 
from the public bathhouse. The feet must then be 
washed, but their condition does not affect the fact 
that all the rest of the body is clean. 

A man may make some terrible breaks in his loy- 
alty to Jesus, but these do not destroy his real rela- 
tion to Jesus. They must be forgiven before he can 
be in full touch again, but then they caz be forgiven; 
the way back into fellowship is open. Peter's moral 
feet got badly messed up in the courtyard that same 
night, but he had learned his lesson, and came back 
to have them washed. 

Judas’ worst thing was not his treacherous betrayal, 
abominable as that was, but his doubting that Jesus’ 
love was great enough to forgive even that. His 
faith in Jesus’ love failed. ‘That was an awful fail- 
ure, and yet not uncommon. 

Jesus washing the disciples’ feet said to all his dis- 
ciples, ‘t The sins you commit must be forgiven before 
you can be admitted to full fellowship again, and 
they cam be forgiven, even though they include be- 
trayal and denial and desertion. My love will for- 
give if your faith in me will only bring you back to 
me for forgiving.” 

The ¢Aird thing lies out plainly on the surface,-— 
the teaching about humility. Humility is not think- 
ing meanly about yourself. It is forgetting yourself 
in thinking of him to whom you belong by right, azd 
of other men to whom, in God’s plan, you belong for 
service. Humility is a matter of getting things 
straight,—that is, your relation to God and to all 
other men. You are one of God’s beneficiaries, — 
only that and nothing more. Every talent you have 
is from God, and if it has developed to any unusual 
degree, it has been wholly because of his presence in 
you, which has been as the warm spring sun to the 
garden plants. 

And everything you have received is to be used in 
service for others. We are each to be the servant of 
So Jesus is teach- 


every other man for Jesus’ sake. 
ing here. 

When a man discovers that he has done something 
unusually well, or that he can, the common tendency 
among us all is to be obliged to go to the hat-store 
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for a larger-sized head-covering. But instead the 
only right thing to do is to Aumiliate one’s self,— 
that is, literally, to get down on the ground and best 
with the knees in direct contact, remembering that 
everything one has is from God, and is in trust for 
others. 
Manpison, N. J. 
% 


Oriental Lesson-Lights 
By Mrs. Ghosn-el-Howie 


H E poureth water into a basin, and began to 
wash the disciples’ feet, and to wipe them with 
the towel (v. 5). It is said that the great Ca- 

liph Abu Bakir milked the goats for some of his 

neighbors, and that Omar his successor carried on 
his back a sack of flour to the tent of a poor widow, 
and then set about mending her fire and helping her 
to prepare food for her hungry, crying children. But 
this act whicn Jesus performed is a feat of humility 
which only the most independent and absolutely ex- 
alted is capable of performing. Feet-washing of 
guests at a host's house iscustomaryenough. But all 
that Abraham offered was that a little water be fetched 

(Gen. 18: 4), and that his guests (like Aaron and his 

sons later on) should themselves wash their feet. And 

no Oriental ever takes or understands Abigail’s words 
literally when she said, ‘‘thy handmaid is a serv- 
ant to wash the feet of the servants of my lord” 

(1 Sam. 25:41). However, female slaves do wash 

the feet of their masters and those of their master’s 

guests. But it may be doubted whether a free man 
ever washed the feet of others in the ordinary course 
of Oriental life before or since the evening on which 

Jesus taught his matchless lesson of humility. On 

the Thursday before Easter Sunday, this act of Jesus 

is commemorated when a bishop washes the feet of 
twelve priests. This ceremony takes place in Jeru- 
salem and in other parts of the East among Oriental 

Christians. 

For I have given you an example, that ye also 
should da as I have done to you (v. 15). The great 
preacher, John Chrysostom of Antioch, was asked to 
preach a sermon in favor of manumission of slaves. 
He delayed complying with this reasonable request 
until he had saved enough money to buy a slave, 
whom he liberated, and then came forth and preached 
liberation of slaves, and said, ‘‘I have given you an 
example, that ye also should do as I have done.” 


SHWEIR, Mt. LEBANON, SyRIA. 
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The Services of Love 
The Lesson’s Missionary Meaning 
By Delavan L. Pierson 


N a rude hut in Central Africa, surrounded by 
savages and jungles, without any of the comforts 
and companionships of civilization, lives a woman 

who would shine as a queen in any social circle of 
Europe or America. Her noble bearing, quiet cul- 
ture, and beautiful spirit would fit her for the most 
exalted position. She knows that she is a daughter 
of the King of kings, yet she has deliberately laid 
aside her claims to comfort and has gone to Africa to 
perform lowly service for her Master’s children (John 
13:4). She is gathering dirty little black-skinned 
children from their heathen homes, and undertakes 
to clean their bodies and purify their minds by teach- 
ing them God's truth. Many of her friends cannot 
understand why she should thus ‘‘ throw her life 
away” in such work. The love of Christ constrains 
her to follow his teaching and example in washing 
the soil of the world from the feet of his disciples. 

True love counts not the cost in giving or in serv- 
ing. This missionary’s gift of herself is duplicated a 
thousand timesir the lives of menand women who are 
devoting themselves to humble, apparently insignifi- 
cant, tasks for love which they would scorn to per- 
form for money. There are the Salvation Army and 
mission workers in the slums of our cities; the teach- 
ers and preachers who go among the blacks of the 
south and the pioneers and Indians of the west; the 
noble men and women who are working among de- 
graded Chinese and poverty-stricken Hindoos, among 
bigoted Turks and ignorant South Sea Islanders. No 
work is too menial, no task too hard, for them to 
undertake it. Bishop Thoburn says that, in the lan- 
guage of the twentieth century, Christ’s command, 
‘* wash one another’s feet,” may be interpreted ‘* black 
one another's boots.” 

In the leper hospitals of Jerusalem we saw fair 
young women nurses dressing the wounds of loath- 
some lepers. Dr. Wilfred T. Grenfell, whose ability 
would enable him to take a high position in the home- 
land, devotes himself heart and soul to the relief of 
suffering among the poor and ignorant fisherfolk of 
Labrador. 

In the Kingdom of God a man is great, not accord- 
ing to the number of his servants, but according to 
the number whom he serves. 


Brook.yn, N. Y. 
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The Busy Man’s Corner 


By William H. Ridgway 


J ESUS knowing that his hour was come(v.1). The 
disciples in strife about place and power—Jesus 
face to face with the approaching supreme mo- 
ment. Children ‘‘ scrapping ” over playthings in the 
nursery while father faces financial panic and disaster 
at his office. A supreme moment in every life. To 
know when it arrives is a great thing. It often slips 
by unnoticed. Treat each moment as the supreme 
moment. Be right with God and you are ready for 
it. When is the Supreme moment? Conversion, 
falling in love, choosing a career, marriage, or when ? 
now a man whose supreme moment was when he 
held up his hand in a ‘‘ surrendered life" meeting and 
whispered, ‘‘thou art worthy, O Lord, and I am for 
thy pleasure” (Rev. 4: 11). The supreme moment 
can find you anywhere. Peter, James, John and 
Andrew were fishing. Matthew ina bad business. 
Zaccheus up atree. Moses tending sheep. Joseph 
in jail. Jacob a-tremble of Esau at Jabbok ( ark 1: 
16-20; Matt. 9:9; Luke 19: 5-9; Exod. 3: 1-4; Gen. 
39 : 7-10; 32: 24-32). 

Having loved hisown... he loved them unto the 
end (v. 1) And pray, where is the end? The con- 
vincing test of all love is its sticking quality. You 
two girls were as ‘‘thick as hops” only the other day, 
and now you are as ‘‘cool as cucumbers!” That 
isn’t the genuine article. The professor calls it 
‘‘puppy love.”” The mother kind is about_the best 
and most reliable earthly brand of love, but Jesus’ 
love sticks even beyond a mother’s (Psa. 27: 10). 
Have you ever noticed that the fellow who can love 
to the end is generally a ‘‘sticker” in all other rela- 
tions of life. I like these two references, 1 Corin- 
thians 16:13; Lukeg:62. Once upon a time an 
editor sent me these verses which I have learned by 
heart—and they are worth it, too. 


*¢ *Tis the coward who quits to misfortune ; 
?Tis the calf who bawls all the day ; 
Tis the fool who wins half the battle, 
Then throws all his chances away. 


‘¢ The time to succeed is when others, 
Discouraged; show traces of tire ; 
The battle is fought on the home stretch 
And won ’tween the flag and the wire.’’ 


The devil having already put into the heart (v. 2). 
So there is a devilyand-he- puts: things in hearts! 
Some folks say there'is'no devil‘nor any hell. They 
are whistling to keep their courage up. You never 
heard a real Christian doubt the existence of the 
devil. Did you ever notice it is nearly always the 
unsaved man who is discussing thé hell question. 
And do you. wonder, in view of Tsaiah 14:9. When 
you become a Christian you lose all interest in ‘hell 
and its inhabitants. The nearest thing to hell we 
have in Pennsylvania is an open hearth steel furnace. 
The men down at the mill often talk about its sug- 
gestion of hell. One day as Ike Thompson came 
hurrying along the floor, the boys hailed him with 
** Hello, Ike, do you Christians think hell is anything 
like old number 2, all a boilin’ here?” ‘‘I don’t 
know,” said Ike, ‘‘and what’s more, I ain’t a carin’. 
I ain’t a headin’ that way.” You need not let the 
devil question worry you if you are Christ’s. 


And began to wash the disciples’ feet (v. 5). 
Jesus never hesitated to do the common things or 
(John 4: 7-18) mix with the common people. Some 
people in America are very great people! But real 
big people do the common things every day. Others 
‘put on style,” have social aspirations, and the world 
laughs. The other Sunday a steel worker’s wife came 
to church with two small children, who, of course, 
went to sleep. When service was over, the children 
were half awake, very limp and fretful, and the poor 
mother had more than she could well manage. A 
gentleman noticing her plight, said with a smile: 
‘*Madam, I will help you.” He picked up the largest 
child, threw it over his shoulder and carried it down 
Main street and up one of the hill avenues to its 
home. When the mother got into her house she said 
to her husband, who had been peeping out of the 
blinds, ‘‘ That surely was a nice man to help me home 
with the children.” ‘‘ And do you know who it was ?’’ 
asked her husband. ‘‘No,” she said. ‘* Well, that 
is Mr. Huston, my boss, who owns the big steel works 
where 2,000 of us fellows work every day.” How 
many of you employees of his would walk down Main 
street at church-emptying time with a sobbing ‘‘ kid” 
over your shoulder ? (Matt. 25 : 40.) 


He that is bathed needeth not save to wash his 
feet {v. 10). Did you ever go in swimming and in 
getting into your clothes get your feet all dirty ? 
Well, you don’t have to undress and jump in again 
just to wash the sand off your feet. This is wiiat 
Jesus means. Soif you are living the Christian life 
don’t get discouraged if you make a little slip—jus: 
wash your feet. You don’t need to be converted all 
over again. As some one has said, ‘* Christ's act did 
not typify cleansing from the guilt of sin, but from 
the defilement of the daily walk” (Rom. 6: 18-23). 


COATESVILLE, Pa. 





‘LESSON FOR ‘APRIL 26 (John 13 : 1-20) 


The Illustration Round-Table 


All readers are invited to assist in the conduct of this department. 
-One dollar is offered for every anecdotal lesson illustration that can 
be used, and two dollars for the best illustration used each week. 


Illustrations are due three months before the date of the lessons. Do 
pet contribute without sending for particulars, with lesson calendar, 
which will be sent by the ‘limes, free, upon request. 


The African’s Idea of ‘‘ Christian ’’—Golden Text. 


NEW commandment 1 give unto you, that ye love 
A one another ; even as 1 have loved you (Golden 

-Text). C. J. Wood says: ‘‘ The language of 
Pondoland, Africa, has a very suggestive word for 
‘a Christian’: ‘an interpreter.’ sus sent his fol- 
lowers into the world to live lives which should inter- 
pret him."—Margaret Meredith, Princeton, N. /. 


A Preacher Who Stood the Test—Golden Text. 

A new commandment I give unto you, that ye 
love one another ; even as 1 have loved you (Golden 
Text). It is said that when F. B. Meyer held the 
first meeting in his church for working men he said, 
‘*Men, we won't call one another brethren, but we 
will call each other brother.” The next day, as Mr. 
Mever was walking on the streets, a scavenger 
shouted to him, ‘‘Good morning, Brother Meyer.” 
He replied, ‘Good morning, my brother.” Then 
the scavenger got down from his cart and went over 
to where Mr. Meyer was and respectfully saluted 
him. But when Mr. Meyer attempted to take his 
hand the man drew back, saying, ‘‘ Excuse me, my 
hand is not fit for the likes of you to take.” But the 
preacher said, ‘‘ There is lots of soap and water at 
Christ Church. Give me your hand.” Later in the 
day the scavenger, meeting four of his comrades, 
said, holding up his right hand, ‘' Say, fellows, the 
new parson over to Christ Church has shaken hands 
with that hand.” ‘‘ Well,” they said, ‘‘ If he has done 
that, he'll do.”"—7Z7he Rev. Thorburn Clark, 
Carrsville, Va. From the Ram’s Horn. 


The Wheat that Was Modest—v. 7. 


Thou shalt undersiand hereafter (v. 7). A farmer 
went with his son into a wheat-field to see if it was 
ready for the harvest. ‘See, father,” exclaimed the 
boy, ‘‘ how straight these stems hold up their heads! 
They must be the best ones, Those that hang their 
heads down, I am_ sure cannot be good for much.” 
The farmer plucked a stalk of each kind, and said, 
‘“*See here, foolish child! This stalk that stood so 
straight is light-headed, and almost good for nothing, 
while.this: that’ -hung-its--head: so modestly is full of 
the most beautiful grain.’’ (Baxendale.)— 7heodore 
Beck, Stockton, Mae é 


Humility that Stood the Test—v. 7. 

What I do thou knowest not now (v. 7). When 
Dr. Milne, the great Chinese missionary, appeared 
before the committee at Aberdeen, he seemed so 
rustic and unpromising that a worthy member took 
Dr. Philip aside and expressed his ‘doubts whether 
he had the necessary qualifications for a missionary ; 
but added that he would not object to recommend- 
ing him as servant to a mission, if he would be Will- 
ing to serve in that capacity. To this suggestion 
young Milne replied without hesitation? ‘‘ Yes, sir; 
most certainly. I am willing to be anything, so that 
I am in the work. To be a hewer of wood and a 
drawer of water is too great an honor for me when 
the Lord's house is building.”—W. R. Clark, New- 
church, Eng. The prize for this week is awarded 
this illustration. 


The Little Indian’s Wish—v. 14. 

If I then, the Lord and the Teacher, have washed 
your feet, ye also ought to wash one another's feet 
(v. 14). Two little Indian boys, to whom the mission- 
ary, going back and forth across the plains on his 
errands of love, was a familiar figure, were talking 
as to what they would like to be and to do when they 
became men. One exclaimed, ‘‘I wish to be a 
preacher! Then I’d go and tell everybody all the 
good things I know.” The other hesitated for a 
while. It seemed to him the very best wish had 
been made. But suddenly his face brightened, and 
his shrill little voice rang out with a note of triumph: 
‘I wish I could be a horse and buggy! I'd carry 
the preacher to tell the good things.” Those who 
heard it did not laugh. They knew the earnestness 
of the heart from which it had come,—a heart willing 
to be anything or to do anything so that the ‘good 
things” might go to others, willing to be even the 
preacher’s horse and buggy if he could not be the 
preacher.—/uniata Rohrback, Washington, D. C. 
From The Epworth Herald. 


The Christian’s Revised Grammar—v. 15. 


Il have given you an example (v. 15). Bishop 
Taylor Smith, on one occasion, gave a lesson in 
grammar at Cambridge. He said, ‘‘ We have learned 
to say, ‘ First person, I; second person, thou; third 
person, he.’ But that is wrong,—so wrong, indeed, 
that to put it right one has to turn it quite upside 
down. The Christian’s grammar is, ‘First person, 
He; second person, thou; third person, I. And 
‘* He” means God, the First Person in the first place. 
And ‘thou’ means my fellow-man. And ‘‘I,” my- 
self, comes last.’”— W. R. Clark, Newchurch, Eng. 
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The Dangerous Power of a Poor Picture—v. 15. 

For [ have given you an example (v. 15). _The 
Contributor says: ‘‘ The distinguished Sir Peter 
Lily would not allow himself to look at a poor pic- 
ture, because, as he said, he ‘could not help catching 
a bad tint from it.’ If this were true of one so 
skilled in the handling of his colors, how much more 
so of less gifted workers.” If the best model is 
needed in the making of a picture, surely it is needed 
in the making of a character. Jesus Christ is the 
only safe and perfect model.— 7he Rev. W. Thorburn 
Clark, Carrsville, Va. 
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From the Platform 


By Philip E. Howard 


A Prayer Before the Lesson 


ORD, thou hast indeed loved us to the uttermost! 
When we have walked with thee, not compre- 
hending the depth of thy love; when we have 

wandered from thee, careless of that love; when we 
have turned our steps straight toward the world and 
away from thee, yet thou hast loved us even then to 
the uttermost. And what may we do to tell thee in 
some way our unspeakable gratitude for thy forbear- 
ance, thy constraining hand, thy continuing love 
toward us? Wewould notdothis 4 words alone, but 
we pray for the will to serve, even as thou didst 
serve, and thus render unto thee a joyous sacrifice 
of love, as bond-servants of the serving Christ. 
Grant unto us the readiness to humble ourselves in 
the exalted duty of following thy example in the 
whole spirit of all our daily living. Amen. 


After the Lesson 


Did you ever find it hard to get time to do little 
kind things for others? The days are just packed 
full of work. How much there is todo! And there 
are sO many important things we mus? do that it’s 
hard to find time for making calls on the sick, for 
taking a half-hour to help some one who needs ad- 
vice, or even to stop a moment on the way to office 
or school to help a timid old lady across the street. I 
tell you these are busy days, aren’t they! Butitisa 
singular fact that the biggest, busiest people seem 
somehow to make time ‘for such things. A friend 
called to see John Wanamaker one busy day, and 
met him just coming out of an elevator in his great 
Philadelphia store. ‘‘ I’m‘glad to see you,” said Mr. 
Wanamaker, ‘‘ but I must excuse myself, for I’m on 
my way to the funeral of a liftle girl in our Sunday- 
school.” And he was gone through the crowd on his 
mission of comfort to one of the Bethany families. 

But how does he.get time for such work, you ask ? 
Well,during a fog Kfetime, Mr. Wanamaker has faken 
time for service to others, whatever else he might 
have to do. And many'a ‘strong, earnest, busy man 
does just that. No, we, are not too busy for service 
to others,—just too thoughtless or proud or lazy or 
selfish. And perhaps some of us have not caught 
the lesson that Jesus taught his disciples. He was 
the Serving Christ. ; 





THE. 
AM | 


“FOR | HAVE GIVEN 
YOU AN EXAMPLE” 


SERVING CHRIST 











And we ought to ask ourselves a plain question: 
Am / serving that Christ who set such a plain ex- 
ample of service in humble ways? ‘For I have 
given you an example” was the reason he gave to 
his disciples to show them their duty to one another. 
Is our duty less plain ? 

PHILADELPHIA. 


% 
Hymns and Psalms for this Lesson 


(With references also to the old and new editions of the 
metrical Psalm book ‘‘ Bible Songs.’’) 


‘*Jesus, meek and gentle, Son of Psalm 147 : I-5. 


God most high."’ (220 : 1-3. 320: 1-3.) 
“O thou the contrite sinner’s psalm 103 : 11-15. 
Friend.”’ (147 :1- a : 1-5.) 
‘* Thine forever ! God of love.”’ Psal 47 : “3 S aig 
‘God moves in a mysterious way." *5@!™ SI: I-5- 
‘* My dear Redeemer and my Lord.”’ (68 : 1-5. 109 : 1-4.) 
‘* How shall I follow him I serve.’’ Psalm 131 : 4-3. 
‘**O who like Thee so calm, so (195: 1, 2. 283: 1-3) 
bright.”’ Psalm 133 : 1-3. 
** Saviour, teach me, day by day.”’ (197:1, 2. 286: 1-3.) 
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Home Readings for the Week Preceding the Lesson 


Monday.—John 13: 1-20. ...... Jesus teaches humility 
‘Tuesday.—Isaiah 57 : 13-21... .. . . The humble spirit 
Wednesday.— Matthew 18 : 1-7 , . . Humility and greatness 
Thursday.— Matthew 20 : 20-28 . . . . . Nobility of service 
Friday.—Luke 14: 1-11. ...... .. ~. The lowest place 
Saturday.—1 Peter 5: 1-11... . . . Grace for the humble 
Sunday.—Matthew 23: 1-12. . .... . Pride condemned 





Graded Helps 


The Adult Bible Class 
By Professor Frank K. Sanders, D.D. 


The Lesson of Sacrificial Service 
and Dismissal of the False Disciple 


I. THE GENERAL PREPARATION (John 13: I-30), 
[For each member of the Bible class.] 


Wa this lesson we enter the very heart of the 
Gospel of John. No portion of the teachings 
of Jesus convey messages of deeper or more 

ete ogy import. he whole section of the Gospel 

rom the thirteenth chapter to the seventeenth is in 
sharp contrast with the section, five to twelve, just 
completed. It covers but little time, only an even- 
ing. Yet the few hours in that upper room with the 
devoted eleven counted for as much as the months 
preceding. : 

Before the Master could pour out his soul to his 
disciples, one of their number, no longer a true dis- 
ciple at heart, the traitor Judas, had to be elimi- 
nated. To accomplish this was, no doubt, one of the 
first purposes in the mind of Jesus when the com- 
pany assembled. He knew (13: 1) that his hour was 
at hand when he would finish his work and go to the 
Father. 

Conscious of power, of his dignity and of his ac- 
complished work, he began that sacred evening with 
a beautiful acted parable. From Luke 22: 24-30 we 
know that a strife had arisen among the disciples 
concerning the posts of leadership among them. 
Possibly in their absorption in this senseless rivalry, 
but more probably because no_one was at hand to 
perform the customary service, and because no one 
of the company would volunteer for such a menial 
task, the feet of the company had not been washed. 
As a rebuke to their foolish pride, and as an exhibi- 
tion of the true spirit of Godlike friendliness and 
affection, Jesus himself took the part of a servant 
and washed the feet of the disciples. 

It was a severe lesson to them, and doubtless did 
much to develop and determine that wonderful spirit 
of brotherhood which characterized the apostolic 
body in later years. The act of service, rendered by 
one whom they loyally called their Master, helped 
them to realize the splendid dignity of. sacrificial 
service. The third Gospel quotes his saying, ‘‘I am 
in the midst of you as he that-serveth.” The spirit 
thus expressed they were to cherish. Their great- 
ness was to be measured by their usefulness. ‘* Not 
to be ministered unte, but to minister.” 

Judas, the traitor, was still among them, although 
in heart he was a stranger. He was a disturbing ' 
element. Jesus, therefore, acted in direct fashion to 
let him know that his treachery was known. Asscon 
as Judas was aware of this, he let the evil impul: es 
gain full control over himself, and departed to carry 
out his wicked purpose. ‘The disciples did not fully 
comprehend the situation, but they must have 
breathed more freely when their puzzling comrade 
had departed. 


II. REFERENCE LITERATURE. 


A leaflet containing the names and prices of reference works beat- 
ing on the current lessonswill be mailed by The Sunday School Times 
Co., upon request, for a two-cent stamp. 

The notes in Milligan and Moulton’s ‘‘John” 
(Int’l Rev. Com.) are very full and clear, also those by 
Plummer. Professor Riggs’ ‘‘ Messages”’ contains 
a complete paraphrase (pp. 259-268). A book now 
out of print, but obtainable at second hand, entitled 
‘The Central Teaching of Jesus Christ,” by Canon 
Bernard (Macmillan, 1892), is exceedingly good. 





III. SUGGESTIONS FOR THE TEACHING OF THE LESSON. 


[This section aims to outline, in a form suitable for discussion, the 
themes in which adults will be interested. It is intended to afford hints 
for a variety of treatments rather than one unvarying method.] 

This lesson is a fruitful one, ‘‘an example that we 
should follow his steps.” The act and words were 
alike eloquent of the distinctively Christian attitude 
of unselfish love, of friendliness, of serviceableness. 

The Section. Compare the whole section inlength 
and theme with the last one. Show how they are in 
contrast. 

The Consciousness of Jesus. Do verses 1 and 3 
imply more than deliberateness and determined pur- 
pose? Of what four things was he conscious ? 

The Lesson of Service. What was the occasion 
for this lesson? What did Jesus mean to teach ? 

The One Who Cannot Truly Serve. What makes 
it impossible ? 

The Traitor Eliminated. 
longer endure his presence ? 
IV. For Home Stupy on Next WEEk’s LEsson. 

(For assignment in advance, by the teacher, to members of the class.) 

1. What newcommandment did Jesus express? 2. 
What four beautiful promises did he utter? 3. What 
was he to leave behind ? 

Boston. 


Why could Jesus no 
Was he dismissed ? 





My Class of Girls 
- By Margaret E. Sangster 


N THESE April days, whoever goes into the woods 

| will find little flowers very near the ground, yet 

filling the air with fragrance, they are types of 
humility. Bring some into class. 

The teacher should point out that the evil one put 
into the heart of Judas the wicked wish to betray his 
Master, and that Judas did not resist, but yielded to 
the temptation, because he loved money better than 
he loved his best Friend. 

Describe the Supper, Jesus with the disciples, his 
dearest ones, and tell the girls to notice that Jesus 
saw straight into the heart of Judas, and knew all 
that was going to happen, —betrayal, denial, and cru- 
cifixion,—but knew also that he came from God and 
went to God, and that he would lay down his life 
.only because of his great love for all the disciples, 
Judas as well as the others, Judas would have been 
forgiven, as Peter was afterward, if he had believed 
in Jesus’ love. Read Mr. Gordon on this. 

f any of the girls are ever proud and haughty, if 
they ever look down on other girls and call them 
common, they will feel ashamed when they read how 
Jesus took on him the office of the meanest servant, 
and with water in a basin washed the feet of each 
disciple in turn. Peter hated to have his Master 
perform this menial office, but Jesus said, ‘‘ If I wash 
thee not, thou hast no part with me.” Here the girls 
may look up in their Bibles Psalm 51: 7; Isaiah 1: 
18. Our feet carry us into all kinds of paths. The 
washing of the feet symbolized that of the head, the 
hands, and the heart. 

I hope the dear girls will remember, as they study 
this lesson, that only Jesus himself can cleanse us 
from sin, that we cannot do it for ourselves, nor for 
each other. Let them read in Revelation 3: 5 how 
those who have here been washed from sin and have 
overcome temptation shall wear white raiment. 

Perhaps the teacher will tell the girls about Thomas 
Barnardo, who spent his whole life to the last drop in 
saving poor homeless children, caring for waifs and 
outcasts to the number of a hundred thousand. She 
may tell.them that the greatest men are always the 
humblest. Most of all let her impress the story that 
what Jesus did we should do, serving the lowliest for 
his sake. 


Home Work for the Girls on Next Week’s Lesson 


1. Why were the disciples not to be troubled? 
2. What did Jesus say about his Father’s house? 
3. How did he answer Thomas, who was puzzled, 
and did not understand? 4. How is it possible for 
us to see the heavenly Father? 5. Whom did Jesus 
reveal tous? 6. How did he show that he and the 
Father were one? 7. What beautiful promise to the 
believer is made in this lesson ? 


% 
My Class of Boys 


By Eugene C. Foster 


EFORE I turne?t to lesson helps, while yet I 

B lingered over che open Book, I realized that 

John 13: 1-20 taught me the lesson of humility 

which is exemplined by loving service. This being 

clearly the lesson for me, what better could I teach 

my boys? And later I found that Mr. Gordon's third 
subdivision stated this very clearly. 

At the very first verse I pictured as best I could the 
supper scene in the —— room. 
teacher and boys had a fairly definite mental picture 
of the scene. We passed rapidly to the main incident. 
We recalled that the washing of the feet was the part 
of a servant, and a very humble servant at tnat 
(Howie); and the Times lesson picture showed the 
kind of basin and pitcher used. here was a second 
period of reading, almost continuous, to the seven- 
teenth verse. 

Then followed our open discussion of this happen- 
ing—-quite a usual and useful feature of this class. I 
took at once Mr. Pierson’s last paragraph, repeated 
it slowly, and then kad the cntire class repeat it after 
me several times. I asked that it should be com- 
mitted to memory so that I might call for it any time 
in the future. When it was lodged in their minds, I 
asked, ‘‘ Whatisakingdom ?” Then, before they could 
answer, ‘‘ What two elements are necessary to have 
a kingdom?” One said, A king; anocher said, 
subjects. Right; we may have a kingdom where we 
have a king and his subjects. Nothing else is abso- 
lutely necessary, though a kingdom usually occupies 
territory. Well, the kingdom of God consists of the 
King and his subjects ; if we’re his subjects we're 
part of his kingdom now. We don’t have to wait to 
get to heaven to be part of the kingdom of God. That 
part clear, we're ready for the statement itself. 

Folks in some walks of life are measured by the 
number of servants they have. Only the other day I 
was told about an English country house where they 
had twenty house servants. ‘‘ They're wealthy peo- 
ple,” my friend said. So we may judge ereatness in 
this world by the number of servants who do our 
bidding. But that isn't the way in our kingdom— 
where God is king, and you and I are subjects. There 


I am sure that, 
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greatness is measured by the number of people we 
serve.. So Christ taught the beauty of humility as 
shown in service. Custom does not require that you 
and I should follow Christ’s example in the very act 
itself. But think of other ways: To wait on father 
and mother, brother and sister, instead of requiring 
them to wait on us; to let the other fellow be captain 
of the team instead of forcing myself forward; to 
help some schoolmate out of school hours to get the 
hard lesson, even if he does become a rival for class 
honors; and many other ways. 

I meant to use the illustration ‘‘The Christian’s 
Revised Grammar ” (Round-Table, sixth paragraph), 
but time did not permit. 


Home Work for the Boys on Next Week’s Lesson 


1. How may we show that we love Jesus? (v. 15.) 
2. Who was to help the disciples to remember Jesus, 
after he was gone? 3. What did Jesus say he would 
do for his disciples in heaven? 4. Find in the lesson 
a ve that prayer will be answered. 5. By what 
other name does Jesus refer to the Holy Spirit? 6. 
What is the only way by which we may come to the 
Father ? 

% 


For the Primary Teacher 
By Mrs. Mary Foster Bryner 


RANDMA saw Gertrude skipping toward her on 
the walk one bright spring day, and said: 
‘*How’s my little girlie to-day?” Gertrude 

answered: ‘Oh, grandma, I feel so happy! I just 
love everybody and everything,—all the little chil- 
dren, the dogs and the kitties, the birdies, bees and: 
butterflies, the pretty spring blossoms, and every- 
thing,—I just love them all.” 

I wonder if she knew the children’s song, ‘'’Tis 
love that makes us happy,” and the love-verses 
which we have learned in our Beginners’ and primary 
classes (recall several). I know her loving heart 

leased God, for ‘‘ God is love,” and he loves every- 

dy and everything that he has made. 


** All good things around us 
Are sent from God above ; 
Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord, 
For all his love.’’ 


One evening, when Jesus was at supper in an 
upper room with his best friends the disciples, he 
told them two ways of showing their love for him: 
‘If ye love me, keep my commandments” (chap. 
14:15). He knew that he wouldn’t be with them 
much longer, so he wanted them to be very kind to 
each other. He called them his little children, 
and five times he said to them that evening, ‘* Love 
One Another ”’ (chaps. 13 : 34,35; 15: 12,17). (Write 
it.) Perhaps he said it so often because they hadn't 
acted as if they loved one another very much earlier 
in the evening. 





LOVE ONE ANOTHER 











They had walked two miles from Bethany to this 
house in a to eat the passover supper to- 
gether. Their feet were tired and dusty, as they 
wore only sandals. Usually a servant met people at 
the door to bathe the tired feet, but this evening no 
servant was there. None of the disciples offered to 
do it. All took their places at the table and began 
to eat. jesus noticed it, rose from the table, laid 
aside his outer cloak, tucked a towel about his waist, 
took a basin of water, stooped down, and began to 
bathe their feet. (Show the picture-roll.) Perhaps 
he was thinking of the difference between that other 
supper in Bethany, only five days before, when Mary 
lovingly bathed his feet with her precious perfume. 
I know he wished that they would let him wash away 
the selfishness and pride from their hearts. 

Some of the disciples felt ashamed to see Jesus do- 
ing the work of a servant. Peter said he shouldn't 
bathe his feet, but Jesus did, and taught him that 
his hear: needed cleansing, too, just as our song 
teaches us: 

‘* Jesus loves me, he who died. 
Heaven’s gate to pen wide; 
Hie will wash away my sin, 
Let his little child come in,’’ 


When all the feet were bathed, Jesus put on his 
cloak again, and took his place at the table. It was 
there that he talked so lovingly, and said over and 
over, ‘‘ Love one another,” that they might know and 
keep this thought always in their‘hearts. (Draw a 
heart around the words.) If this thought was in their 
hearts, they would watch and be glad of every chance 
to prove it, just as parents and friends so often prove 
it to one another by doing something kind or helpful. 

As Jesus talked that evening to his disciples, he 
said: ‘‘A new commandment I give unto you, that 
ye love one another as I have loved you.” Close with 
the chorus: 


** Love one another, thus saith the Saviour.’’- 


Note: if possible, prepare a card with this text for 
each child to hang im his room 
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Workers’ Questions Answered 





Alternating every other week with Mr. Marion Lawrance, General 
Secretary of the International Sunday School Association,who answers 
questions on the general work in the Sunday-school, other specialists 
will answer queries in their classified fields of work, as follows: 

The Adult Bible Class: W. C. Pearce, Superintendent of the Inter- 
national Adult Department. 

Primary Problems: Mrs. J. Woodbridge Barnes, International 
Elementary Superintendent. 

Temperance Teaching: Mrs. Zillah Foster Stevens, of the Interna- 
tional Temperance Department. 

The Home Department: Mrs. Flora V. Stebbins. 

Parents’ Problems: Patterson Du Bois. 

Questions from readers to any of these writers should be addressed 
in care of The Sunday School Times, 1031 Walnut Street, Phila., Pa. 





Primary and Junior Work 
Mrs. J. Woodbridge Barnes 


BANGOR, ME.—Where can I obtain help to make my mis- 
sionary teaching more effective ?—N. B. 

I would suggest that you write to the different de- 
nominational boards, both home and foreign, to the 
Women’s Boards as well, and get a catalogue of their 
various helps. The Women’s Boards usually have a 
better line of helps for work with children, though of 
course the Board of your own denomination ought 
to appeal'to you most. Nevertheless the suggestions 
of the others will prove helpful. A list of these boards 
can be obtained from the Young People’s Missionary 
Movement, 156 Fifth Avenue, New York City, by 
sending a two-cent stamp. 





RENO, NEV.—Would you keep an unruly pupil after the 
school session for discipline ? 

It is quite permissible to ask a pupil to remain a 
moment after school that you may talk over some 
matter with him, but that is quite a different thing 
than keeping him for discipline. A child needs the 
help of the discipline at the time of the misbehavior, 
not afterward. If a pupil is decidedly unruly the 
thing must be checked at once. If the teacher is not 
able to control him at once, either the teacher or the 
superintendent may find it wise to demote the pupil 
at once. This rarely fails. When the pupil finds 
himself in the lower grade, if only for the afternoon, 
it seems to be sufficient punishment for him. An- 
other way is to take the pupil out of the classand have 
him taught alone. The isolation usually cures him. 
If the work of the class is up to grade, and the 
teacher is a good one, a pupil whois unruly is seldom 
found; but it does occur sometimes in spite of favor- 
able surroundings. 


MONTGOMERY, MO.—I clip my music from many sources 
for the school and place it in a scrap-book. I find many songs 
we do not use or have outgrown, and our music-book seems 
to be useless. Is there a better way ?—N. B. M. 

There is no better way than the scrap-book, but 
you should use the loose-leaf scrap-books for the very 
reasons mentioned in your question. You will find 
the ‘‘Empire Reversible” loose-leaf note-book just 
what you need. The nine-and-a-half by seven-and-a- 
half, with filler, costs only thirty cents. It is service- 
able, as it has a cloth cover which unbuttons from the 
inside of the front cover, and because there are no 
rings to be unclasped or pins to be adjusted. These 
are a enough for you to have more than one, 
if needed. In the one you could +" every song 
you think you might need, or wish to save, while 
in the other you could have those you are using. 
While you would classify your songs as in the old 
scrap-book, it is possible to place each Sunday, right 
in the front, the songs to be used for the day, or the 

rogram as a whole. This can be done because the 
eaves are so easily adjusted. 





MONTREAL, CAN.—Do I understand that you think song- 
books are unnecessary with junior pupils ? 

Where the department is separate and by itself, 
= will find it very easy to get along without books. 
When the department is connected with the main 
school, then every junior will want a book, because 
he sees the older people have them, and the junior 
department superintendent does not have the control 
of the selection of the music. Where the department 
is alone, the song-books are not needed, because the 
words of the song can be printed on muslin very 
cheaply, and hung before the pupils as a ‘‘ song roll,” 
while the hymn for the quarter (if sung every Sun- 
day, as it should be) will soon be memorized easily 
by the pupils. This plan makes it possible for the 
department leader to select the songs from many 
sources. An indexed scrap-book of the songs is the 
only book needed. The department will sing much 
better than with the books. The effort of looking at 
the words on the song-roll will keep their heads high 
and the throat clear. The cheapest muslin obtain- 
able will do for the song-roll; rubber type is not ex- 
pensive; an? acurtain rod on the blackboard com- 
pletes the roll. The work will be gladly done, and 
well done, by the pupils of the department if they 


, are given an opportunity. 
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LESSON FOR APRIL 26 (Joha 13 : 1-20) 


SEE 
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FIRESIDE 





READING FOR THE FAMILY 





The King of the Jews 


From the Calcutta Indian Witness 


[The following is from the pen of a Hindu gentleman in Calcutta. 
It illustrates how Christian thought is spreading like a twilight beyond 
the circle of those upon whom rests the more direct shining of the Sun 
of Righteousness.—Epitork ‘1HE INDIAN WITNEsS.] 


HE resplendent orb of the morning sun flooded 
the streets of the city with a golden hue. The 
streets were deserted and all was perfectly still 

save the indistinct sounds resembling those of a dis- 
tant waterfall, which greeted theears. A dull, sullen 
feeling seemed to pervade the atmosphere. 

I was hurriedly making my way through a narrow 
street with huts and houses of a peculiar construction 
on both sides. Suddenly there opened the door of 
one of the huts, revealing the stalwart and graceful 
figure of a soldier. He had a spear in his right hand 
and a huge shield in the left. The armor, made of 
polished metal, glistened in the bright rays of the 
morning sun. The soldier, coming out, paused on 
the door-way for a moment, leaning on the spear, 
with an anxious, hesitant expression in his counte- 
ance. Then —T placing the spear and the 
shield against the wall, he re-entered the hut. 

I stood there in spite of my earnest desire to go 
and see the cause of the tumultuous uproar coming 
from a distance. But something I could not under- 
stand transfixed me to the place. 

The soldier entering, closed the door behind him. 
But, though mysterious it seemed, I could see what 
was going on inside the hut, in spite of the wooden 
barrier. i 

The room was narrow. Inside it were the few 
things required for a household,—a bedstead, cook- 
ing utensils, and furniture. There was every in- 
dication of poverty inside, but everything was very 
clean, to the last detail. There was by the open 
window a woman in a kneeling posture with her head 
bent down. ‘The soldier made his way so noiselessly 
to the place where she was that she was startled, and 
turning round said, ‘‘ Have you returned so soon?” 
The soldier replied in a trembling voice, ‘‘ No, my 
dear, I have not yet gone—my feelings hold me back 
-——how can I think of leaving him thus and—” 

He could not finish the sentence and his mournful 


eyes were anxiously turned to the bed, on which lay 


an eight-year-old child. A bed-sheet covered the 
frail, sickly form, and the wan face bore evident traces 
of long and patient suffering. ‘The eyes were sunken 
but open and fixed, without a sparkle of life’s fire in 
them. The womanraised herself silently and placing 
her hands on the broad soldierly shoulder of her hus- 
band said plaintively :—‘‘ Husband, you would be of 
no use here. So leave us soon. There will be three 
put to death. There will consequently be a lottery 
for their belongings. You may get something by 
selling them by which we would be able to procure 
necessaries for the child. It is said one of the three 
convicts is a magician, who by his charms has per- 
formed some wonderful feats. Anything of his may 
bring in more money. Do not delay. Depart soon. 
But remember, as soon as your work is done, you 
are to return speedily.” 

She could not say more, but sitting beside the 
sick-bed began to gently rub her hands on the child’s 
heated forehead. 

The man of stee] and iron, who, perhaps, might 
sometime in his life have reveled in the carnage and 
slaughter of a hundred battle-fields tarried but one 
moment and tenderly gazed upon the child—and as 
he looked a tear stole down his cheek. Then, sud- 
denly recollecting himself, he turned his back, and 
the next moment he was out on the road. 


I wended my way slowly through the deserted 
streets till I reached a mound toward which were 
proceeding from different directions multitudes of 
people,—men, women, boys, and girls. There I again 
met that very soldier with several others, conducting 
three persons amidst the hissing and reproachful 
shouts of the crowd. Two. of them were advancing 
with trembling steps, and seemed to be very much 
dejected. The third, with a frank expression of face, 
seemed to be a true avatar of peace and heavenly 
purity. Hair of shining silver hung in clusters on 
his broad shoulder. His beard of the same hue 
stretched far down the chest. A robe of spotless 
white covered his body, reaching down to the feet. 
His broad forehead seemed to be the abode of peace. 
His lustrous eyes seemed to be full of the divine 
spark of life. The other two seemed to tremble un- 
der the insulting and abusive temper of the mob. 
But the third proceeded slowly on, unheeding them 
at all. The other two were each bearing a cross on 
their shoulders. The third had on his head a crown 
of thorns, and a strong man walking behind him bore 
his cross. 


The darkness of the evening drew on. Now and 
then a gust of cold wind brought a chilling sensation 


to the heart. There in the elevated ground were 
three crosses with three human bodies nailed to them. 
The fire of life perhaps has ceased to kindle. I 
stepped forward witha trembling heart. On arriving 
underneath the crosses, I found several deeply en- 
gaged in casting lots for the ownership of the white 
robe that was on the body of the man with the crown 
of thorns. 

There I found that soldier again, watching the 
casting of the dice. His listless attitude bespoke of 
mental dejection, as he had lost all his chances in the 
previous drawings. 

A deep, mournful and indistinct moaning reached 
my ears, It seemed to pierce my heart with a keen, 
sharp-edged knife. I did not know what todo. The 
soldier seemed to be affected ina similar manner. 
He drew out a piece of cloth, tore it, and dipping a 
piece inside a pot containing some drink, fixed it on 
the point of his spear, and held it up to the dying 
man on the cross. It touched his lips, and just then 
his big eyes opened, revealing to my astonishment 
two big stars of unusual luster, inspiring me with a 
hitherto unfelt sensation of hearty satisfaction. The 
soldier beneath the cross, with his hands upraised 
holding out the spear, seemed to shudder. 

The other soldiers were now calling him to cast the 
dice. He darted forth, and catching hold of it threw 
it down with an anxious gesture. At the same time 
those that were conducting the lottery cried out, 
‘*You have won.” ‘The soldier jumped up in trans- 
port, and just then the earth trembled under his feet. 
Cimmerian darkness encompassed the whole atmos- 
phere. Claps of thunder deafened the ears. A vio- 
lent storm raged through the valley, and it seemed 
that in a moment creation itself would be brought to 
sudden destruction. The great crowd was all in 
confusion, flying, trampling under foot others in their 
wild attempt to save themselves from immediate de- 
struction. Then there was asudden flash of lightning. 
In that momentary flash I trembled to see on the 
cross that was in the middle a strange sight. ‘There 
was a wonderful light on the crown of thorns en- 
circling the crucified one’s head, and on it burned 
in figures of flame the words, ‘‘ The King of the 
Jews.” 

Erelong nature again assumed her quiet.aspect. I 
perceived the soldier still standing underneath the 
cross with the prize in his hands. He seemed to me 
to be a statue. Suddenly he moved and showed signs 
of life by holding up his hand and crying in a shrill 
voice: ‘‘ Who is the King of the Jews,—this crucified 
man, or Czsar the monarch of the earth?”” Then he 
abruptly turned and sped toward the city. I followed 
him quietly, but with suppressed excitement. 

On the way there was a great temple whose sum- 
mit reached the sky. Its doors stood wide open; the 
great blue curtain hanging loose a little turned. The 
soldier stood and I also stopped. Suddenly a great 
light lighted the inside of the temple. There my eyes 
beheld the crucified one on a spacious altar. On his 
head was that crown of thorns, and above it in letters 
of flame the same words, ‘* The King of the Jews.” 
I could not raise my feet to either go in or leave the 
place. Then somebody thundered out,‘‘ The King of 
the Jews.” The great Temple reverberated with the 
echo—‘' The King of the Jews.” The silence of the 
gloomy night seemed to be full of the echo, ‘‘ The 
King of the Jews.”” And I lost consciousness, 


With returning consciousness I found myself still 
following in the track of the soldier. Thus I con- 
tinued till we reached the cottage door. The soldier 
opened the door, entered, and closed it after him. 
But as before I could see what was going on inside 
as plain as if reflected in a mirror. 

The soldier approached the bedside, and the woman 
perceiving him said mournfully, ‘‘Oh! You have 
come; it seems to be all over. He has grown cold. 
Have you got anything ?” 

The soldier was by the side of the sick-bed in a 
moment. He caught hold of the thin hand and said, 
‘*It is ice-cold,—it seems impossible for him to sur- 
vive.” He took the child in his arms and came out, 
little heeding the woman who was remonstrating that 
the child would die in the cold outside the room. 

‘The soldier came out, covering the sick child with 
the seamless robe. The child seemed to be quite 
asleep. He-called the woman and told her, ‘‘See, 
wife, how calmly the child sleeps.” 

The woman anxiously laid her palm on the fore- 
head of the child, and then took him in her lap, and 
entering the reom, laid him on the bed. 

Sleep.seemed to overtake me, and I closed my eye- 
lids, lying beside the door-step. 


When I awoke it was morning. I saw the child 
sitting, quite healthy, on the bed. The parents were 
sitting by. The anxious look was no longer there to 
trouble them. The soldier broke the silence,— 
‘* Dearie.” 

The woman took the child on her lap. 


The soldier continued,—‘t That man was The King 
of the Jews.” 


The child looked towards his mother and smiled. 


Somebody called me. I got up anxiously and found 
my wife saying, ‘‘It’s already past eight a. M.; how 
long will you sleep ?” 

I rubbed my eyes and found myself, to my utter 
astonishment, onthe bed at Number ——, —— Street, 
Calcutta. A feeling quite strange seemed to over- 
come me. The dream was a puzzle that I couldn't 
solve. The strange unearthly voice seemed to still 
reverberate in my ears,—‘‘ The King of the Jews.”’ 

A fortnight has since gone by, and still the words 
—‘* The King of the Jews”’ seem to sound with that 
strange feeling into my ears. 

Who can solve the mystery that underlies the 
dream! A day may dawn when I myself shall be 
able to unravel it. 

CaLcuttTa, 
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Ada’s Lesson 
By Hilda Richmond 


a E HAVE drawing and music and writing and 
spelling and ’rithmetic and ever so many 
other things in our school,” said Ada who 

was checking them off on her fingers as she spoke. 

‘* What do you and Fred study at your school, Ella ?”’ 

‘* We've never been to school,” said Fred and Ella 


together. ‘‘ Mama teaches us at home.” 

‘* Never been to school and you're eight years old!"’ 
said Adain surprise. ‘‘Isn’t that awful!” 

‘*Our schoolhouse burned down just before school 
commenced,” said Ella. ‘* We'll go next term.” 

‘‘ suppose you don’t know very much then,” said 
Ada. ‘‘Of course your mama hasn’t much time to 


hear your lessons. We have adrawing teacher and 
a regular teacher and a music teacher, besides a su- 
perintendent. It keeps us just awful busy.” 

Fred and Ella looked very sober after that. They 
loved their mama and thought she knew everything 
without looking in any book, but she was very busy 
and some days they had very short lessons. They 
had no drawing nor music, and they did not even 
know what Nature Study was that Ada talked about. 
They were sorry their mama had said the lessons 
should go right on during their cousin’s visit, for 
now she would find out how little they knew. 

‘*Mr. Masters wants six and one-half dozens of 
eggs at sixteen cents a dozen,” said Mr. Forbes, com- 
ing in justthen. ‘* Which of you children can tell me 
how much that would be?”’ 

‘* Where is a pencil?” asked Ada looking around for 
apiece of paper. ‘I know I can tell quicker than 
anybody.” 

‘*One dollar and four cents!” cried Fred, and a min- 
ute later Ella said it, too. 

‘* How do you know?” asked Ada, in surprise, drop- 
ing her paper. ‘* You have had that problem before.” 

‘*No, we haven't,” said Fred, ‘‘ but every time we 
gather the eggs mama asks us how much they will 
bring in market. She makes problems out of every- 
thing, and won't let us take a pencil to work them.” 

‘‘T never get my highest grades in ’rithmetic,”’ said 
Ada, ‘‘ but in Nature Study I often get one hundred.” 

Fred and Ella asked what Nature Study meant. 
‘* Why, it’s about trees and flowers,” said Ada. ‘It 
shows how to tell trees and plants.” 

‘‘Oh, is that it?” cried both children. ‘‘Can you 
tell what every tree is by looking at it?” 

‘*Qur book shows every tree,” said Ada positively. 
‘*T know them all.” 

‘* What is that one out there ?”’ asked Mr. Forbes. 

‘‘I—I guess I'd have to have my book totell,” said 
Ada. ‘‘ Anyway it’s got the leaves all off and our 
book shows the leaves. I think it must be an oak- 
tree.” 

‘*That’s the tree we get our hickory-nuts off of,” 
said Ella. 

That day Mrs, Forbes cut her hand, and Fred and 
Ella gotdinner. They had baked potatoes, fried eggs, 
baked apples and fried sausage all on the table when 
their papa came in, cold and hungry. Ada wanted to 
help but she did not know how, so she could only 
look on and wonder how her cousins had time to learn 
so many things. 

When her mama came for her, Ada had learned 
many things. ‘‘Mama,” she said, ‘‘ Fred and Ella 
have never gone to school, and they know lots more 
than I do. And the worst of all is that I told them 
how much I knew. I’ve told them how sorry and 
ashamed I am, and they forgave me, but I wish I 
hadn’t talked that way.” 

‘*My dear, you have learned one lesson to last you 
all your life,” said her mama. ‘‘The people who 
really know a great deal are the ones who never 
boast about it.” 


KENTON, OHIO. 
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A Picture 
for Each Lesson 





The illustrations selected for the lessons of the second quarter, and in- 
cluded in The Sunday School Times Lesson Pictures, are as follows : 


April 5.—An Oriental Shepherd. 
A rugged hillside scene showing shep- 
herd and flock. 


April 12.—Traditional Tomb of Laza- 
rus at Bethany. 
Showing a typical hewn rock tomb 
and natives of Bethany. 


April 19.—Supposed Site of Home of 
Mary and Martha. 
‘The supposed ruins of this home in 
Bethany, and an illustration of an 
alabaster jar. 


April 26.—Oriental Ewer and Bason. 
A photographic reproduction of an 
Oriental ewer and bason such as are 
used even to-day in ablutions. 


May 3.-—Traditional Room of Our 
Lord's Supper, Jerusalem. 
The picture shows the entrance to 
this “‘ upper chamber,’’ and the steps 
leading to it. 


May 10.—Da Vinci's Painting of Our 
Lord's Supper. 
A reproduction of this artist’s famous 
picture. 
May 17.—Brook Kidron and Geth- 
semane. 
The bed of the Brook Kidron and 
stone bridge over it, and a corner of 





the Garden of Gethsemane showing 
the old olive trees of immense growth, 


May 24.—Golgotha, the Place of a 
Skull, 


Supposed Calvary, the place of our 
Lord’s crucifixion. Roman soldier 
and Roman arms and standard are 
also shown. 


May 31.—Supposed Tomb of Our 

Lord. 
In a garden near Calvary, this tomb, 
an out of a rock, is beautifully p c- 
tured. 


June 7.—Jerusalem from Golgotha. 


An unusual phosogregh of the city of 
the King taken froin Calvary. 


June 14. --The Sea of Galilee. 
Oriental fishermen with their boat and 
nets by the side of Galilee. An old 
sea-gate is also shown in the left of 
the picture. 


June 21.—Outline Map of Palestine. 
Useful for class work in indicating 
week by week the place of the lesson. 


June 28.—Traditional House of Paul 
in Rome. 


The traditional home of Paul in 
Rome, an old deserted building in an 
out of the way corner, 


Ten cents for the complete set for the second quarter. 


The Sunday School Times Company, 1031 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 














Four Princes. 
of the Church ° unc" 


Paul 
Constantine 


By James A. B. Scherer, LL.D. 


Being the Story of the Christian Church Centered Around Four Types 


NEW ILLUSTRATED EDITION 


‘Of the liveliest interest. As a book of reference the volume will have its place 


in the library, and as a story it will claim a place alongside the historical novel.’ 
—Boston Transcript. 


movement that chains the reader's attention and warms his heart from start 


4 PRINCES tells the truth that is stranger than fiction with a directness and 


to finish.— Christian Advocate. 


LAN is carried out most ably. 
— Christian Observer. 


The author has accomplished a great work. 


in the history of the Church, and also for the four great racial influences 


Peis ne story of characters are selected to stand for the efficient factors 


that have given form to organized Christianity.— Zhe Outlook. 


interesting to many readers, and thus lead them into the pleasure and power 


|: HAS a striking idea. ‘This book will make the subject more vivid and 


of a fuller knowledge.—Henry van Dyke. 


EVER will the day come when these four characters will cease to attract 


and charm men.— Nashville American. 


book aside until it has been read from cover to cover, and then the story 
lingers as a great and speaking reality.—Lutheran Visitor. 
XTRAORDINARY interest.—Philadelphia Press. 
XCEEDINGLY broad and fair.—Pittsburg Gazette. 
XCELLENT in plan and execution.— Bishop Candler. 
TIMULATING and helpful.— Zhe Standard. ; 
ERVES admirably to introduce to the treasures of church history. The 


AS RCH HISTORY is here made so attractive that one is loath to put the 


story is one of intense human interest.—Epworth Herald. 


reports * tremendous endorsement.” 


Bound in royal colors, with gilt 


$1 One religious publishing house placed an order for 1,250 copies, and 


g tops, it makes a beautiful gift book. 


Four illustrations. 


The Sunday School Times Company, 1031 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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A May Party 


On Saturday, May the fifth, when two o'clock 
strikes loud and clear, 

It will be the best and merriest time of all the 
glad New-year. 

For we'll dance about the May-pole on this 
bright and happy day, 

And we'll choose the Queen o’ the May, mother, 
we'll choose the Queen o’ the May. 


HE above invitation will be responded 
tq most heartily by every child in the 
primary department. It has been our 

custom to give a party each year in the church 
parlor to the children, and they are looked 
forward to with great anticipation. The 
mothers are always included in the in- 
vitation, and many of them respond to it. 
These parties require but little expense on 
the part of the teacher; but a happy time can 
be arranged for every one. 

Of course a May-pole will be necessary, 
and may as well be a home-made affair as 
any other. 

A rake handle in a solid foundation wil! be 
about the right height for any room. Wind 
bright-colored cambric around it, and finish it 
at the top with short loops of the same. Two 
hoops, one somewhat smaller than the other, 
can be suspended from the top with narrow 
strips of the cloth. 

Twelve streamers of two dainty colors are 
placed alternately and are fastened to the top 
of the pole. These will be used by the 
children in the game. After the children are 
seated in their little chairs, have two names 
presented for the queen. The voting can be 
done by softly clapping the hands, all join- 
ing in making it a unanimous election for the 
queen. A crown cut from yellow cardboard 
and trimmed with flowers is put on her head, 
She is then ready to choose the children who 
are to wind and unwind the pole with her 
the first time. 

The rest of the children stand hand in 
hand in a circle around them, keeping time 
to the music. When they have finished, 
another twelve take the places, and thus 
all may have a part in the game. 

The younger children will have some diffi- 
culty in weaving the streamers in and out, 
but they can easily wind and unwind them 
around the pole, one following the other, 

Light refreshments of candy, nuts, dates, 
and marguerites are served in pretty may- 
baskets, or a more substantial lunch if so 
desired.— Grace Wood, Traer, Lowa, 
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An Easter Egg-Hunt 





YOU ARE INVITED TO 
AN EGG-HUNT AT THE GYMNASIUM 
THE SATURDAY BEFORE EASTER 
Two O’clock 


Bring a little basket Don’t dress up 














CARD bearing this invitation was 

A handed to Fred and to all the other 
boys in his Sunday-school class. When 

the school was dismissed, he found that each 
pupil in the primary and intermediate de- 
partments had also received a card. All the 


| children went home in a flutter of expecta- 


|}can we? 


tion, and all the week, which was a very 
long week indeed for only six days, the chil- 
dren talked of little else than the coming 
egg-hunt. 

‘* Hunt eggs! In the gymnasium! How 
Where will they hide them? ”’ 
said Fred to his sister, who was only in the 
‘*baby room.’’ ‘* Why, that big bare hall 
hasn’t a place to hide a single egg in,’’ con- 
tinued he. ‘* I don’t know what Mr. Taylor 


| means by hunting eggs, yet he’s generally 


all right. The fellows all like him.’’ 

** Of course he’s all right,’’ replied little 
Louise. ‘* He brought the cards into our 
room and gave them to Mrs. Dale, and we 
knew by the way he smiled at us that some- 
thing nice was coming. Oh, I do wish 


| Saturday was here!’’ and Louise danced up 


and down in her eagerness. 


Saturday did come, and two o’clock found | 


Fred and his sister, along with a lot of other 
children, at the door of the gymnasium. 
Here Mr. Taylor greeted them, ‘‘ laughing 








all over his face,’’ as Louise said. Inside 
were all the teachers and some of the fathers 
and mothers. The bare walls were draped 
with deep festoons of violet, while long bows 
and streamers seemed to fasten it here and 
there. 

**It looks like crinkly ribbon, but maybe 
it’s only paper,’’? thought the observing 
Louise. The Sunday-school orchestra was 
playing in a corner, One end of the hall 
was roped off, and on the other side of the 
rope was a neat stack of clean straw. The 
boys and girls were all in playing clothes, 
but not one could see an egg anywhere. 

Presently Mr. Taylor clapped his hands, 
and while all were still he explained the 
simple plan, Then, while one of the teach- 
ers read the names, each child was given a 
ticket bearing a number. When ‘‘ No, 1”’ 
was called, all having that number went 
under the rope, and when a little whistle 
sounded, they all attacked the pile of straw 
furiously. In the straw they found candy 
eggs of all colors, and as big as hen’s eggs. 
In three minutes the whistle sounded again, 
and the first group came out laughing, each 
carrying the eggs he had found. Four big 
boys, who acted as guards, made the stack 
up again, putting the eggs in as they arranged 
the straw. Each group came in turn, Fred 
being in number six. When all had ‘‘ scram- 
bled,’’. they compared eggs, pulled straw 
from each other’s hair, and played games 
until time to go home, Then the orchestra 
played one of the rousing Sunday - school 
songs, and all, carrying their eggs, marched 
three times round the hall singing, and so on 
out of the door. 

‘*The best Easter Saturday I ever lived, 
and such beautiful, beautiful eggs,’’ sighed 
Louise when they reached home. 

‘** Every fellow will be sure to be at Sun- 
day-school now,’’ said Fred,—‘*‘ they’d be 
ashamed to stay away.’’— /. &. S. 
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Music in the Primary Room 


LITTLE company of ragamuffins, with 
coats or jackets hanging in strings, 
and in some places not even that much 

to hang, were marching in and out, back 
and forth, keeping step to the music, which 
in the narrow alley echoed from wall to wall, 
entering the windows even to the very top 
floor. Many heads peered out of the win- 
dows, listening to the youthful voices as they 
sang— 
“ Jesus loves me, this I know, 

For the Bible tells me so. 

Little ones to him belong ; 

They are weak, but he is strong. 


“Yes, Jesus loves me ; 
Yes, Jesus loves me ; 
Yes, Jesus loves me ; 
The Bible tells me so.”’ 


The boys, utterly oblivious to their audi- 
ence, sang the words again and again, hold- 
ing the congregation as if by magic, and 
when they were through with their concert, 
and had scattered, weary mothers returned 
to their washtubs, ironing-tables, or sweep- 
ing, with their faces brighter and their hearts 
lighter for the song they had listened to from 
the alley below. 

One mother, who felt her load of sorrow 
and work and disappointment was a little 
heavier than any one’s else, and that she 
must have help from somewhere, returned to 
her kitchen, and said to a friend : 

‘*Do you suppose that is true? Do you 
believe Jesus loves me? Oh, no, it can’t 
be true! Maybe he loves the boys,—the 
children,—but notme. If he loves me, why 
does he let my life be so full of sorrow and 
work and trouble ; and why hasn’t he let me 
know it before, if he loves me?’’ 

The friend thought a little, and said, ‘‘ Do 
you remember the last two lines they sang ?— 

‘ Yes, Jesus loves me ; 
‘The Bible tells me so.’ 
Have you a Bible ?”’ continued the friend. 

‘*Yes, I have one my mother gave me 
when I left home. .It’s ip the bottom of my 
trunk.’”’ 

“* Get it,’’ said the friend, ‘‘and let’s see 
if the boys sang the truth.’’ 

And so together they searched the Word, 
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THE LITTLE FOLKS 





and there they found the truth. Joy came 
into the life of the distressed woman that day. 
But where did the ragged urchins learn 
the song? Down at-the Mission! Then 
what reason for the Sunday-school teacher to 
ask herself: ‘* What songs am I teaching m 


children? Am I teaching them something, 


every line of which will speak a gospel mes- 
sage in the home when sung by the chil- 
dren?”’ 

There are books upon books of songs for 
children, but how few of the songs reaily 
carry a message to the heart. Sit down 
some day and take such a book, and play 
and sing the pieces through. When the last 
one is sung, close your book and see how 
many of them have really told you the Gos- 
pel story in such a way that it rings in your 
ears and you can’t forget it. See also how 
many of those pieces are put together with 
music that will bear singing over and over 
again, year after year. 

As teachers, we may mourn because we 
cannot, as we think, have more of an influ- 
ence in the home. But let me tell you that, 
as teachers, we have the privilege of revolu- 
tionizing the home in many instances with 
the songs we teach the children. 

Little Mary has two younger brothers, and 
one day when it rained mother said, ‘‘ Mary, 
it rains too hard for you to go out to-day, so 
I want you to amuse your brothers this after- 
noon.’’ 

The disappointment of not going to Sun- 
day-school was very great, and for a moment 
the tears almost came,—and then hearing 
the little brother’s appeal, ‘‘Come, Mawy, 
play wiv me,’’ she said, ‘‘If I can’t go to 
Sunday-school I’ll play Sunday-school. I'll 
be Mrs. Whittaker, and the boys can be 
scholars.”’ 

And later on, in telling me of it, she said, 
‘*We sang everything we sing in Sunday- 
school, and I taught the lesson just as you 
do, and we had a real nice time.’’ 

How many such afternoon plays are going 
on in the neighborhood where we teach 








They Grow 
Good Humor and Cheerfulness from Right Food 


Cheerfulness is like sunlight. It dis- 
pels the clouds from the mind as sunlight 
chases away the shadows of night. 

The good humored man can pick up 
and carry off a load that the man with 
a grouch wouldn’t attempt to lift. . 

Anything that interferes with good 
health is apt to keep cheerfulness and 
good humor in the background. A 
Washington lady found that letting cof- 
fee alone made things bright for her. 
She writes : 

~**Four years ago I was practically 
given up by my doctor and was not ex- 
pected to live long. My nervous sys- 
tem was in a bad condition. 

‘* But I was young and did not want 
to die, so I began to look about for the 
cause of my chronic trouble. I used to 
have nervous spells which would exhaust 
me and after each spell it would 
take me days before I could sit up in a 
chair. 

‘*I became convinced my trouble was 
caused by coffee. I decided to stop it, 
and bought some Postum. 

‘The first cup, which I made accord- 
ing to directions, had a soothing effect on 
my nerves and I liked the taste. Fora 
time I nearly lived on Postum and ate 
little food besides. Iam to-day a healthy 
woman. 

‘*My family and relatives wonder if 
I am the same person I was four years 
ago, when I could do no work on account 
of nervousness. Now I am doing my 
own housework, take care of two babies 
—one twenty, the other two monthsold. 
I am so busy that I hardly get time to 
write a letter, yet I do it all with the 
cheerfulness and good humor that comes 
from enjoying good health. 

‘*T tell my friends it is to Postum I 
owe my life to-day.” 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,” in pkgs. ‘*There’s a Rea 
son.” 





none but God knows, and only eternity can 
or will reveal it! 

Shall I give you a plan which is decidedly 
better than the old way of letting each child 
haveabook? Get together your song-books, 
and pick out the selections that ring in your 
ears, and the words of which are stamped 
indelibly on your heart. Cut out or copy 
these pieces, and paste them in a scrap-book 
which shall be dedicated to songs only. Then 
send to William H. Dietz, Dearborn Street, 
Chicago, and get a printing outfit. (It will 
cost $5.00.) Then buy some curtain material, 
and print those words on the curtain. Get cur- 
tain fixtures, and put up the song-curtain. 
Give your pianist the song scrap-book. Talk 
about the piece for a moment—till every eye 
is centered on the new curtain, and the mind 
of every child has taken in the thought of 
the words,—then sing! And if you don’t 
sing another song during the Sunday-school 
session your boys and girls will carry home 
something that they will never forget, and 
that may revolutionize the home. You can 
constantly add new song curtains. 

A few years ago we had a Sunday-school 
lesson on ‘‘ Jacob,’’ and at the close of the 
lesson we learned this piece, ‘‘ The angels 
are looking on me.’’ I said I knew of a 
little girl who would cry and cry when her 
mother put her to bed, and then I asked, 
‘*Why?’’ Nearly every little voice in the 
room said, ‘* Because she was afraid.’’ You 
see they had all had experience. After 
quite a little talk we learned one verse so 
that the children could sing it when they 
reached their homes. The following week, 
as I was making my round of calls, one 
mother said to me, ‘‘ You know the song 
you taught the children to sing last Sunday 
about ‘The angels are looking on me!’ 
Well, I must tell you, Bertie has always 
been a great coward, and I never could take 
the light out of his room until I knew he 
was fast asleep, for he would cry so hard. 
But last Sunday, the first thing he said after 
he came into the house from Sunday-school 
was : 

‘**Mama, I ain’t going to be afraid any 
more,’ 

‘** Why, Bertie?’ I said. 

***Oh, the teacher told me to-day that all 
the time the angels are looking right on me, 
an’ Mama, if the angels are looking on me, 
nothing could hurt me, could it? 


tell the good-night.’ ”’ 
And then the mother added, ‘* He has not 


; : ‘ : Aig 
wanted the light left in his room since.’’— ‘terested, not only in giving, but in working 


for those outside of their own school and | 


By the late Mrs, Ella Whittaker. 
% 


With a Cradle Roll Class 


OME one has said, ‘‘ Blessed be the hand 
that for a child prepares a simple 
pleasure, as it is a very little thing that 

causes the heart of a child to bound and the 
eyes to dance with joy.’’ We have illustra- 
tions of this every Sunday in Sunday-school 
as our tiny little ones gather—some mere 
babies not two. years old. * How pleased 
they are when we notice them, calling them 
by name, and telling them how glad we are 
they can come to Sunday-school! They are 
better behaved than some of the older pupils. 
They are allowed freedom of action to a 
great extent. 

Several pictures referring to the lesson are 
placed upon the table, so that they can take 
in with the eye as well as with the ear. We 
also have small scrap-books, so that each 
one has something to interest him, before 
the session as well as after. They are so 
eager to see just what we have for them. 
Sometimes it is a little symbol with a text, 
pinned on the child’s frock, to be proudly 
carried home later. 

Then one will whisper, ‘*It is my birth- 
day, and I am going to march!” He is 
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‘we turn our attention to the child whose 


| 





So to- | 
night you may take the light out when you 


| should not stop there. 





birthday it is, ‘This one is given a paper 
symbol of a lighted candle, while we tell 
him his life is like a little light, and if he 
tries to do right his light will shine like a 
little candle burning in the night. The little 
hands are then clasped while we say, 
‘* Thank you,’’ to our heavenly Father. We 
then finish up our birthday remembrance by 
pinning a paper rose on the child. A 
mother meeting me on the street, said, ‘* Oh, 
that candle and that flower! My little girl 
does nothing but talk of Sunday-school and 
her birthday.’’ 


The babies love to write on paper with | 


colored crayons. One will pull my sleeve 
and whisper, ‘‘ When are we going to write? ”’ 
These papers are taken home and treasured, 
For instance, little William’s mother hung 
her baby’s first Sunday-school work in her 
parlor, although it was only a scrawl. Little 
Helen always spreads her paper out on the 
table as soon as she gets home, explaining to 
her father, who is not a Christian, what each 
scrawl means, and she really does give the 
thought ofthe lesson. Those babies, Christ’s 
little ones, take in more than we know or 
think ! 

Many times I have questioned whether it 
is worth while to try to teach such babies, but 
haye.come to the conclusion that it does pay 
when I heard how one child came home tell- 
ing of God’s caie over us all. Another, 
when reverence had been the theme, said, 
‘*You mustn’t ’peak in Sunday-school, but 
must be kiet.’? This littke one was very 
sick, and when delirious clasped her hands 
and repeated the class prayer; this touched 
the parents’ hearts in a very tender spot. 

In visiting, we learn many things of the 
parents, as well as the children, which we 
would not otherwise know. Little Bell’s 


mother did not think it worth while to come | 


to prayer-meeting, as she said, ‘‘I don’t like 
prayer-meetings.’’ Her child was taken 
sick, and she sent at once for the teacher, 
and was comforted at the thought of prayer 
being offered for the little one. Later, she 
said that the prayers of the Sunday-school 
saved her, 

The work is growing, as well as the babies, 
whom we are obliged to promote from time 
to time. Forty-five were promoted last year ; 
two hundred and seventy are on the roll.— 
Mrs. George Hutchinson, Bushwick Avenue- 
Central Sunday-school, Brooklyn, 
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Children’s Work for Missions 


OYALTY to church and school should 
be impressed and developed even in 
the beginners’ class, but the influence 

As children grow 

older and more capable, they should be in- 


neighborhood. Without experiment, no one 
knows how much can be done by little hands 
with a little assistance. 

In one school there came an opportunity 
to provide for the Christmas treat of some 
Mexican children under the care of the 
Home Mission teacher in Santa Fé, towards 
whose salary the school made regular con- 
tributions. A teacher of girls just beyond 
the junior age set the example by having her 
class make cloth scrap-books and dress some 
dolls, The superintendent of the Sunday- 
school then offered to provide materials of 
all colors for as many dolls as the scholars 
would dress, with materials for scrap-books 
also. A time was set for the children to 
come and choose the materials, according to 
their own fancy for colors. The astonishing 
thing was that so many of the little juniors 
and older primaries responded, and helped 
in this work, doing it surprisingly well. 
Each girl furnished the doll she dressed, and 
these were small and, as far as possible, of 
uniform size, making a gay company when 
gathered together readytosend. ‘The scrap- 
books of bright-colored cambric could be 
made by the boys, as well as by girls, and 
a careful choice of pictures was made for 


| these. A number of Perry pictures, mounted 


| cn gray cardboard, with little hangers pasted | 


given an opportunity to drop his pennies in | 


the box, and hold the banner while the class 
sings, ‘‘ Happy Birthday.’? In some homes 
the child’s birthday is not considered ; so, at 
the babies’ table, we do a little more, The 
birthday child is honored with a seat at the 
head of the table, and after we have had our 
usual welcome to each, especially noticing 


on the back, were also sent to adorn the | 
walls of adobe houses inhabited by Mexican | 


scholars. 

Such hand-work as this will give children 
a feeling of intimacy with the work of mis- 
sions, which may net come even from gifts 
of money. 
valuable to the little workers as well as to 


the sick one who has just returned, and | the far-away receivers,—/udia 1H. Johnston, 
whom we tell we are glad to see back again, | Peoria, lll. 





As supplemental to this, it is | 
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This tean M. D. is Doctor Brown, 
Who fares but ill in Spotless Town. 
The town is so extremely clean 

It is no wonder he is lean. 

He’s lost all patients now, you know, 
Because they use SAPOLIO. 


Health and dirt cannot exist to- 
gether. If a housewife wants the 
Doctor in frequent attendance, and 
big bills coming in constantly, all she 
has to do is to let the dirt get ahead of 
her. If, on the contrary, she wants 
health, and a pleasant home with no 
dread of Doctors, let her buy 


SAPOLIO 


and easily keep every thing clean. 
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covers, 30 cents, net, postpaid. 
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HARTSHORN 
SHADE ROLLERS 


Bear the script name of 
Stewart Hartshorn on label. 


Get ‘* Improved,’’ no tacks required 


_ Wood Rollers Tin Rollers 


Revived 
Old-Time Health, Eating Grape-Nuts. 











I had been sick for ten years with 
dyspepsia and a lot of complications,” 
wrote an Ark. woman. 

‘* An operation was advised, change 
of climate was suggested, but no one 
seemed to know just what was the mat-’ 





The Young People’s 
Prayer-Meeting 
By Robert E. Speer 





Sunday, April 26,1908. Foreign mis- 
sions: Paton, and missions in 
the islands (Acts 28 : 1-10). 





Daily Readings for Preceding Week 


MON.—The missionary command (Matt. 
28 : 16-20). 

TUES.—God's purpose (Luke 24 : 46-49). 

WED.—'Three early Missionaries (Acts 12 : 


24, 25). 

THURS.— ‘Ihe excellency of missions (Isa. 
52 : 7-12). 

Fr1I.—The sacrifice of missions (Luke 9: 
59-62). 


SaT.-—Prayer for missions (Eph. 6 : 18-20). 











Give a brief sketch of Paton's early life. 
Tell of Paton’s work in the New Hebrides. 
Give quotations from Paton's words. 


OHN GIBSON PATON was born on 
May 24, 1824, on a farm in the parish 
of Kirkmahoe, near Dumfries, in the 

south of Scotland, His father was a stock- 
ing manufacturer in 9 small way and the boy 
was taught his father’s trade. But what was 
more, he learned his father’s religious ways. 
The home consisted of three rooms, the fath- 
er’s workshop at one end, and ‘ue large room 
at the other end serving all the purposes of 
dining-room, kitchen, and parlor, besides 
containing two big beds. ‘*The closet,’’ 
says Dr. Paton, ‘* was a very small apart- 
ment betwixt the other two, having room 
only for a bed, a little table, and a chair, 
with a diminutive window shedding diminu- 
tive light on the scene. This was the sanc 
tuary of that cottage home. Thither daily, 
and oftentimes a day, generally after each 
meal, we saw our father retire, and ‘ shut to 
the door’; and we children got to under- 
stand by a sort of spiritual instinct (for the thing 
was too sacred to be talked about) that prayers 
were being poured out there for us, as of 
old by the High Priest within the veil in the 
Most Holy Place.’’ 


The boy went early to school, but his 
teacher’s passionate anger drove the little fel- 
low home, and he went to work at the home 
trade. ‘*Though under 12 years of age, I 
started to learn, my father’s trade, in 
which I made surprising progress. We 
wrought from six in the morning till ten 
at night, with an hour at dinner-time and 
half an hour at breakfast and again at sup- 
per. These spare moments every day I 
devoutly spent on my books, chiefly in the 
rudiments of Latin and Greek; for I had 
given my soul to God, and was resolved to 
aim at being a missionary of the Cross, or a 
minister of the Gospel.’’ 


“ 


After hard experience the lad started in 
his studies at Glasgow where he taught 
school and assisted in city missions while he 
worked in the University and afterward at 
the Reformed Presbyterian Divinity Hall, 
having taken medical classes also at the An- 
dersonian College. For ten years he strug- 
gled patiently, with the exception of one 
session when failure of health broke him 
down. After he was through, at the first 
opportunity he offered himself for the mis- 
sionary work inthe South Seas. When he 
laid the matter before his parents, they said, 
** Heretofore we feared to bias you, but now 





ter I was in bed three days in the | 


week and got so thin 1 weighed only 89 | decision to which you have been led. 


lbs. No food seemed to agree with me. 
**I told my husband I was going to 
try some kind of predigested food to see 


we must tell you why we praise God for the 
Your 
| father’s heart was set upon being a minister, 
| but other claims forced him to give it up. 
When you were given to them, your father 
and mother laid you upon the altar, their 





if I could keep from this feeling of con- 
tinued hunger. 

‘*Grape-Nuts and cream was the food 
I got and nothing has seemed to satisfy 
me likeit. Ineverfeel hungry, but have 
a natural appetite. Have had no nerv- 
ous spells since I began this food, and 
have taken no medicine. 

‘I have gained so much strength that 

I now doall my housework and feel well | 
and strong. My weight has increased | 
8 lbs. in 8 weeks and I shall always eat 
Grape-Nuts as it it is far pleasanter than | 
taking medicines.” ‘*‘There’s a Rea- | 
son.” Name given by Postum Co., 
Battle Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘ The Road to 
Wellville,” in pkgs. 


first-born, to be consecrated, if God saw fit, 


jasa missionary of the cross, and it has been 
| their constant prayer that you might be pre- 


pared, qualitied, and led to this very decision ; 
and we pray with all our heart that the Lord 
may accept your offering, long spare you, and 


| give you many souls from the heathen world | 


for your hire.’’ 
” 


= 


On December 1, 1857, he was licensed as a 
preacher of the gospel and ordained on March 
23, 1858, and on April 16th 


Clutha for Melbourne. ‘Then they took an 


, American ship which left them at Aneityum in 


the New Hebrides. In November, 1858, he 


' removed with his wife to the Island of ‘Tanna, 





set sail in the | 


where he worked until 1866, when he moved 
to the adjoining island of Aniwa, The story 
of those toilsome years is told with wonderful 

wer in Dr. Paton’s Autobiography, which 
justifies Dr. Pierson’s commendation, ‘* I con- 
sider it unsurpassed in missionary biography. 
In the whole course of my extensive, reading 
on these topics, a more stimulating, inspiring, 
and every way first-class book has not fallen 
into my hands, Everybody ought to read 
i,°? 

% 

Dr. Paton’s visits te America and Great 
Britain made him well known to the Chris- 
tians of those lands. His hair and beard 
were a beautiful white and his face glowed 
with love. His simple rigidity of principle 
was never relaxed. He would not ride on 
Sunday and insisted on walking or running 
from one point to another to keep his many 
engagements. He was a total abstainer from 
liquor and tobacco, and his whole appearance 
told of the clear and eager love of God in 
his soul. 


He spent a long life among savages, often 
threatened, with experiences more wonder- 
ful than fiction, teaching and training the 
simple people of the South Seas, fighting 
the traffic in liquor and fire-arms, and 
human laborers, which wrought havoc 
among them, and striving to build the king- 
dom of Christ among these savage races. 

The long and wonderful career ended on 
December 21, 1906, when the old missionary 
died in Glasgow. The last words of his au- 
tobiography come back to us: 


‘*In your life.and in mine, there is at least 
one /ast Chapter, one final Scene, awaiting 
us,—God our Father knows where and how ! 
By his grace, I will live out that Chapter, E 
will pass through that Scene, in the faith and 
in the hope of Jesus, who has sustained me 
from childhood till now. As you close this 
book, go before your Saviour, and pledge 
yourself upon your knees by his help and 
sympathy to do the same. And let me meet 
you, and let us commune with one another 
again, in the presence and glory of the Re- 
deemer. Fare-thee-well!’’ 
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“The time has fully come 
when the English translation of the Bible 
300 years old should give place to 


The American 
Standard Bible 


Edited by the American Revision Committee 


So writes the conservative 
and constructive Editor 
of The Congregationalist. 

THE AMERICAN STAND- 
ARD BIBLE is the most ac- 
curate in translation, the 
most thorough in method, 
simplest in expression 
and gives a clearer con- 
ception of the thought 
All styles at book than any translation yet 
Stores, 25¢. to $22. produced. 

Ask for the American Standard Edition, 
published. by Thomas Nelson & Sons. 


Interesting Booklet Sent Free 


This booklet tells the story of this great trans- 
lation, what the leading editors and teachers and 
preachers in all denominations think of it, and 
shows the several styles in which it is issued. 


THOMAS NELSON & SONS 


Bible publishers for 50 years. 
37a East 18th Street, New York 














GRaovaTs COURSE at Home. 





Teachers’ Bible 


4¥%X6%, fine white paper, clear 
type, yooo references, concord- 
ance, illustrated ono ready 
reférence hand bo ,ooo ques- 
tions and answers. rs " co ored maps. 
Price, $1.50, postpaid. Other 
books equally as low. 


W.B. WENTWORTH 
29 a Beacon St., Boston, Mass. 








Write Pres. 
J. Burton, Christian College, Oskaloosa, lowa. 
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If you are interested in young men 
send for a free sample copy of 


7 Young Man 
in Business 


The little magazine that is doing 
so much to inspire and [tft our 
young men to high ideals. 


Every young man wants it for himself. 
Every EMPLOYER wants it for his clerks, 


Good Salary Paid 


to Canvassers 


Robert Harding Company, Richmond, Va. 




















— Have you heard of our latest and 
eens offers in ey Le | 
ouse, Barn and other Paints? 
Comparatively speaking, we have reduced the cost 
om at'a boy ean to Y-y i fe and made it so easy 
do 
lon’t know all about our great paint offer, 
then look in one of our Big Catalogues for tk the Paint 
Department. If you haven't the Book, borrow 
+4 <a y. all on a posta! ease ad 
ly say, “ me your great free paint 
offers and free paint books,” Xddress: 


SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO., CHICAGO, ILL. 


LYMYER 


CHURCH 
E:XsXs 





UNLIKE OTHER BELLS 
SWEETER, vt. Le 


duarexe Car, CATALOGU 





Gel Innail, G 
Write to Cincinnati Bell Foundry Co., i G. | 


Please mention this Paper 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


f press prints ca etc. Circ 

00k, new — er press $18. Money 
All easy, rules sent. Write 
Secon for press catalog, type, paper, etc. 


THE PRESS CO., leriden, Conn. 














It is no new thing for the Pub- 
lishers of The Sunday School 
Times to exercise care in exclud- 
ing undesirable advertisements. 


The Publishers have not wished 
to introduce to readers of The Sun- 
day School Times an advertiser 
whose offers and whose business as 
a whole would not be worthy of 
the readers’ consideration. 


While this stand was taken 
more than a generation ago, and 
maintained on very simple and 
obvious grounds, it has had some 
interesting consequences. 


One of these consequences is 
the exceptional degree of confi- 
dence that The Sunday School 
Times readers have in the adver- 
tisements appearing in this paper. 
That removes one of the chief 
barriers to inquiry and purchase. 


But the barrier of wait-a-bit, 
the hindrance of the to-morrow 
habit, may easily cause a loss of 
opportunity. 


Advertisements are friendly 
messengers—if they are not re- 
ceived promiscuously by the pub- 
lisher—and they are widely so 
regarded, as an important factor 
in meeting material needs. 


The advertisements in The Sun- 
day School Times invite you to 
consider a wide horizon of oppor- 
tunity in meeting your own needs. 


THE SuNDAY SCHOOL Times CoMPANY, 











